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ExtraCl  oj  a  Letter,  from  Dunrdrk,  Jan,  25,  175:5/ 
>    *■  On  the  2d  of  December  laft  died,  zt  tfjc  Sign,  of 

*  the  Burgundy-Grofs  in  Fuirnes,  ^ariown  belongihg; 

*  to  the  Queen  of  Hungary,  about  fiky  Englifh  MiieS 
vEaft  of  this  Place,  Capt.  William  Henry;Craniroun, 

*  aged  forty-fix.     His  Illnefs  did  not  continue  above 

*  pine  Days,   but  the  laft  thriqe  his  Pains  yvere  (o  very 

*  great,  and  he  was  fwelled  to/fuch  a  Degree,  that  it 
'  vi^as  tliought  by  the  Phyfician  and  Apf:'thccai|y  that 
'  attended  him,  that  he  W(>uld  have  burft,.,and  by  the 
^  great  Agonies  he  expired  i.--^,  be  v/as  thought  to  bs 
''  raving  Mad.  As  he  had  juft  before  his  Death  em- 
'  braced  .  th?  Rornan.  Catholicic  Religion,  he  was 
«  buried  in  great  Soleranity,  the  Corporation  attend- 

*  ing  the  Funeral,  and  a -grand  Mafs  v.'as  faid  over 
'  the  Corp fe  in^  the  Cathedral  Church,    which  was 

finely  yiluminated,  and  in  which  he  v/as  b^jricd. 
Some  little  Time  before  he  died  he  made  2.  Will, 
which  was  fealed  up  in  the  Frefence  of  one  Mrs. 
Rofs  (whofe  Maiden  Name  wa?*  Dunbar^  and 
which  Name  he  went  by)  and,  two  ^-rber  Perfons, 
who  were  alfo  his  Acquaiintjnce.  1  he  Will  he 
f  finned  with  his  own  Name,  ^^nd  gave  all  his  F'ortune 

*  which  "^'y'^-  5n  h's  !?;"cther*s  M'-nds  t^.  nis  ChiH,,  who  . 

*  is  now  l:"ing  at  Bt^xham  in  r^orthumberhind,  with 

*  her  Mother,  to  whom  he  had  fo  villainoufly  denied 
'being  married,  and  for  which  he  often  faid  a  Curfe 
«  had  attendee!  him  for  injuring  the  Charader  of  To 
^  good  a  Wife.     When  he  was  aflied  coacerning  Mr. 

*  Blandy's  Murder^  he  often  rf:!ie6led,,  ,on,  himfelf 
^  greatly^  yet  faid,  th*t  Mils  Blandy  fhould  not  have 
'  blamed,  hirn  fo  much  as  die  did,  but  the  Particulars 

*  of  which  he  faid  ftiould  never  be  kno\7h  till  his 
'  Death;  ah^l  for  that  Purpofe  he  has  left  an  Account, 
^  fealed  up,,  with  a  Friend.  He.f.rft  ma^ehis  Efcioc 
«  rut  of  Engla-iid  the  latter  End  of  lafl' February  to 

*  Bologne-j  but  as  fpon  as. he  was  know*  ■  tie 'he  :, 
*5  was  obliged  to  be  kept  concealed  by  Mrjf,  1  o.-., 
'  fome  Relations  of  his  Wife's,  who  wert  !i:;  that 
'  Country,  threatening  Revenge  for  his  bafe  \j[2p:t£> 

*  her:;    fo  that  Mrs.  Rofs  and  he  Were  obiigcJ  ?-i  \?V: 

*  to  fly  from  Bologna  by. Night,  which  was  on  ii  - 
'  ^6th  of  July  laft,    and. lived  in  Furnes  from  riiat 

*  Time,  TThe  Fortune  in  his  Brother's  Hands,  which 
^  he  has  ^eft  to  his  Child  by  his  Will,  is  1500  1.  his 
*•  Patrimony,  which  he  formerly  received  Five  per 
'  Cent,  for;    but  on  his  being  cafl  Hefo'-e  the  Lords  of 

*  Sefl^.-ms  in  Scotland,  in  the  Caufe  concfrning  the 
i  Validity  of  his  Marriage,  which  was  confirmed, 
'f  50 1.  out  ol^  the  7^  i.  was  ordered  by  their  Loidfliips 

*  to  be  paid  the  Wife  annii'dlly  for  the  Support  of  htr 

*  and  the  Child,    which  fh'e  received,    and  has  lived 

*  ever  fince'  with  fo«r^  of    her    07/n  Relations  in 

*  Hexham  afore-menti    led.' 


THE 

T    R    Y    A    L 

O    F 

MARY  BLANDY,  Spinjler-, 

FOR 

The  Murder  of  her  FATHER, 

FRANCIS  BLANDY, G^/?/. 

ON  Monday,  the  2d  of  March  1752,  a  Bill  of  Indidlment 
was  found  by  the  Grand  Inqueft  for  the  County  of  Ox- 
ford, againll  Mary  Blanoy,  Spinfter  ;  for  the  Murder  of 
Francis  Blandy,  late  of  the  Parilh  of  Henley  upon  7hames, 
in  the  faid  County,  Gentleman. 

On  Tuefday,  the  3d  of  March  1 75 2,  the  Court  being  met,  the 
Prifoner  MaryBiandy  was  fetto  the  Bar,  when  the  Court  proceeded 
thus : 

Clerk  of  the  Arrai^s.  Mary  Blandy,  hold  up  thy  Hand  ;  (nvhich 
{he  did.)  You  ftand  indifted  by  the  Name  of  Mary  Blandy,  late 
of  the  Parifh  of  Henley  upon  Thames,  in  the  County  of  Oxford, 
Spinfter  ;  Daughter  of  Francis  Blandy,  late  of  the  fame  Place,  Gen- 
tleman, deceafed  ;  for  that  you,  not  having  the  Fear  of  God  be- 
fore your  Eyes,  but  being  moved  and  feduced  by  the  Inftigation  of 
the  Devil,  and  of  your  Malice  aforethought,  contriving  and  intend- 
ing, him  the  faid  Francis  Blandy,  your  faid  late  Father,  in  his  Life- 
time to  deprive  of  his  Life  ;  and  him  felonioufly  to  kill,  and  mur- 
kier, on  the  loth  Day  of  'November,  in  the  23d  Year  of  the  Reign 
©f  our  faid  Sovereign  Lord  George  the  fecond,  now  King  of 
Great  Britain ;  and  on  divers  Days  and  Times,  between  the  faid 
loth  Day  of  November,  and  the  5  th  Day  of  Augujl^  in  the  25  th 
Year  of  the  Reign  of  his  faid  Majcfty,  with  Force  and  Arms,  at 
the  Parilh  of  UenUy  u^oviThames  aforefaid,  in  the  County  aforefaid, 
did  knowingly,  willfully,  and  felonioufly,  and  of  your  MaUce  a- 
fo.-ethought,  mix  and  mingle  certain  deadly  Poifon,  to  wit,  white 
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Arfenick,  in  certain  Tea,  which  had  been  at  divers  Times,  during 
the  Time  above  fpecified,  prepared  for  the  Ufe  of  the  faad  Francis 
Blandy,  to  be  drank  by  him :  You  the  faid  Mary^  then  and  there 
well  knowing  that  the  faid  Tea,  with  which  you  did  fo  mix  and 
mingle  the  faid  deadly  Poifon  as  aforefaid,  was  then  and  there  pre- 
pared for  the  \jk  of  the  faid  Francis  Blane^y,  with  Intent  to  be  then 
and  there  adminilbed  to  him,  for  his  drinking  the  fame  ;  and  the 
faid  Tea  with  which  the  faid  Poifon  was  fo  mixed  as  aforefaid,  af- 
terwards, to  wit,  on  the  faid  loth  Day  of  No^vember,  and  on  the 
divers  Days  and  Times  aforefaid,  at  Henley  upon  Thames  aforefaid, 
was  delivered  to  the  faid  Francis,  to  be  then  and  there  drank  by 
him  ;  and  the  faid  Francis  Blandy,  not  knowing  the  faid  Poifon  to 
have  been  mixed:  ^ith  the  faid  Tea,  did  afterwards,  to  wit,  on  the 
laid  loth  Day  of  No'vemher,  and  on  the  faid  divers  Days  an4 
Times  aforefaid,  there  drink  and  fwallow  feveral  Quantities  of  the 
faid  Poifon,  fo  mixed  as  aforefaid  with  the  faid  Tea;  and  that  you 
the  faid  Mary  Blandy  might  more  fpeedily  kill  and  murder  the  faid 
Francis  Blandy,  you  the  faid  Mary  Blandy,  on  the  faid  5lh  Day  ci 
Augvfi,  and  at  divers  other  Days  and  Times  between  the  faid  5th 
Day  of  Auguji  and  the  14th  Day  of  Augufi,  in  the  25th  Year  of 
the  Reign  of  our  faid  Sovereign  Lord  George  the  fecond  now  King 
of  Great  Britain,  Sec.  with  Force  and  Arms,  at  the  Pariih  of  Hen- 
ley  upon  Thames  aforefaid,  in  the  County  aforefaid,  did  knowing- 
ly, willfully,  felonioufiy,  and  of  your  Malice  aforethought,  mix 
and  mingle  certain  deadly  Poifon,  to  wit,  white  Arfenick,  with 
certain  Water-Gruel  which  had  been  made  and  prepared  for  the 
Ufe  of  your  faid  then  Father,  the  faid  Francis  Blandy,  to  be 
drank  by  him,  you  the  faid  M/x^ythen  and  there  well-knowing  that 
the  faid  Water-Gruel,  with  which  you  did  fo  mix  and  mingle  the 
faid  deadly  Poifon  as  aforefaid,  was  then  and  there  made  for  the 
Ufe  of  the  faid  Francis  Blandy,  with  Intent  to  be  then  and  there 
adminiHred  to  him  for  his  drinking  the  fame  ;  and  the  fame  Water- 
Gruel,  with  which  the  faid  Poifon  was  fo  mixt  as  aforefaid,  after- 
wards to  wit,  en  the  fame  Day  and  Year,  at  Henley  upon  Thames 
aforefaid,  was  delivered  to  the  fa-d  Francis,  to  be  then  and  there 
drank  by  him  -,  and  the  faid  Francis  Blandy,  not  knowing  the  faid 
Poifon  to  have  been  mixed  with  the  faid  Water- Gruel,  did  after-, 
wards  to  wit,  on  the  faid  5th  Day  of  Aiigujl,  and  on  the  Day  next 
following,  andon  divers  other  Days  and  Times  afterwards,  and  before 
the  faid  14th  Day  of  AuguJl,  there  drink  and  fwallow  feveral  Quanti- 
ties of  the  faid  Poiibn,  io  mixed  as  aforefaid,  with  the  faid  Water- 
gruel  ;  and  the  iaid  Francis  Blandy,  of  the  Poifon  aforefaid,  and  hy  the 
Operation  thereof,  became  fick,  and  greatly  diliempered  in  his  Body, 
and  from  the  feveral  Times  aforefaid  until  the  14th  Day  of  the  fame 
Month  of  Aiiguft,  in  the  25th  Year  aforefaid,  at  the  Parifh  afore- 
faid in  the  County  aforefaid,  did  Janguiih ;  on  which  faid  14th  Day 
of  Augi^Ji,  in  the  25th  Year  aforefaid,  the  faid  Frands  Blandy,  at' 
the  Pariih  aforefaid,  in  the  County  aforefaid,  of  that  Poifon  died : 
And  fo  you,  the  faid  Mary  Blandy,  him  the  aforefaid  Francis  Blandy^ 
at  Hcahy  upon  Thames  aforefaid^  ^\xi  Manner  and  Form  aforefaid,  fe- 
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lonloufly,  willfully,  and  of  your  XTalice  aforethought,  did  poi- 
fon,  kill  and  murder,  againft  the  Peace  of  oar  faid  Lord  the 
King,  his  Crown  and  Dignity. 

Clerk  of  the  Arraig7i5.  How  fay  eft  thou,  Mary  5/^«^,_  art  thou 
guilty  of  the  Felony  and  Murder  whereof  thou  ftandeH  indited,  or 
not  guilty  ? 

Prifoner.      Not  guilty. 

Clerk  of  Arr,     Culprit,  how  wilt  thou  be  tried  ? 

Prif.  By  God  and  my  Country. 

Clerk  of  Arr,  God  fend  thee  a  good  Deliverance. 

Clerk  of  Arr.  Cryer,  make  a  Proclamation  for  Silence. 

Cryer,  Oyez,  Oyez,  Oyez  ;  My  Lords,  the  King's  Jaftices 
Ilriaiy  charge  and  command  all  manner  of  Perfons  to  keep  filence, 
upon  pain  of  Imprifonment. 

Cryer.  Oyez ;  You  good  Men,  that  are  impanelled  to  try  be- 
tween our  Sovereign  Lord  the  King  and  the  Prifoner  at  the  Bar,  an- 
fwer  to  your  Names,  and  fave  your  Fines. 

The  Jury  nvere  called  o-ver  and  appeared. 

CI.  of  Arr.  You,  the  Prifoner  at  the  Bar,  thefe  Men  which  were 
laft  called,  and  do  now  appear,  are  thofe  who  are  to  pafs  between 
our  Sovereign  Lord  the  King  and  you,  upon  the  Tryal  of  your  Life 
and  Death;  if  therefore  you  will  challenge  them,  or  any  of  thein, 
you  muft  challenge  them  as  they  come  to  the  Book  to  be  fworn,  be- 
fore they  are  fworn  :  And  you  ihall  be  heard. 

CI.  of  Arr.      Anthony  Woodvcard.  n.  ii 

Cryer.  Anthony  Wood^ivard,  look  upon  the  Prifoner;  You^lhall 
well  and  truly  try,  and  true  Deliverance  make,  between  our  Sove- 
reign Lord  the  King  and  the  Prifoner  at  the  Bar,  whom  you  ftall 
have  in  Charge,  and  a  true  Verdid  give,  according  to  the  Evi- 
dence :  So  help  you  God. 

And  the  fame  Oath  wa?  adminiftered  to  the  reft  (which  were 
fworn )  and  their  Names  are  as  follow  : 

Anthony  Woodward^  ■     — rvvorn. 

Charles  Harrifon, fwom. 

Samuel  Giorog  G/aze,  ■'  fworn. 

William  Far ehr other, fworn. 

William  Haynesy ■  (vforn, 

Thomas  Crutch,  fworn. 

Henry  Snvell, challenged. 

John  Clarke,   ^-^  fworn. 

William  Read^     challenged. 

Harford  Dobfon, challenged. 

William  Stone,  »  challenged. 

William  Hanvkins,    ■  ■ •     fworn. 

John  Haynes,  the    Elder,     ■  fwom. 

Samuel  Badger^  ■  , fworn. 

Samuel  Bradley^   —  »  fworn. 

William  Brooks y      ^  challenged. 

Jo/eph  Jag^er^    • — »        , .   fwom, 
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C/.  of  Arr.     Cryer,  count  thefe. 

Anthony  Woodnjuard,  John  Clarke, 

Charles  Harrifon,  William  Haixkins, 

Samuel  George  Glaze,  John  Haynesj  the  Elder, 

William  Farebrother,  Samuel  Badger, 

William  Hoynes^  Samuel  Bradley, 

Thomas  Crutch,  Jofiph  J  agger, 

Cryer.     Gentlemen,  are  ye  all  fworn  ? 

CI.  of  Arr.     Cryer,  make  Proclamation. 

Cryer.  Oyez,  Oyez,  Oyez ;  If  any  one  can  inform  My  Lords 
the  King's  Juftices,  the  King's  Serjeant,  the  King's  Attorney  Ge- 
neral, or  this  Inqueft  now  to  be  taken,  of  any  I'reafons,  Murders, 
Felonies,  or  Mifdemeanours,  committed  or  done  by  the  Prifoner 
at  the  Bar,  let  him  come  forth,  and  he  fhall  be  heard,  for  the  Pri- 
foner flands  now  at  the  Bar  upon  her  Deliverance  ;  and  all  Perfons 
that  are  bound  by  Recognizance  to  give  Evidence  againll  the  Pri- 
foner at  the  Bar,  let  them  come  forth  and  give  their  Evidence,  or 
they  will  forfeit  their  Recognizances. 

CL  of  Arr,  Mary  Blandy,  hold  up  thy  Hand  ;  Gentlemen  of  the 
Jury,  look  upon  the  Prifoner,  and  hearken  to  her  Charge  ;  fhe 
Sands  indidled  by  the  Name  of  Mary  Blandy,  of  the  Parifh  of 
Henley  upon  Thames,  in  the  County  of  Oxford,  Spinfier,  Daughter 
of  Francis  Blandy,  late  of  the  fame  Place  Gentleman,  deceafed,  for 
that  Ihe  not  having  (as  in  the  Indiftmeut  before  fet  forth).  Upon 
this  Indiftment  flic  has  been  arraigned,  and  upon  her  Arraignment 
has  pleaded  Not  guilty  ;  and  for  her  Tryal  has  put  herfelf  upon 
God  and  her  Country,  which  Country  you  are  :  Your  Charge  there- 
fore is,  to  inquire  whether  fhe  be  guilty  of  the  Felony  and  Murder 
whereof  fhe  ilands  indidled,  or  not  guilty.  If  you  find  her  guilty, 
you  Ihall  inquire  what  Goods  or  Chattels,  Lands  or  Tenements  ihe 
had,  at  the  Time  of  the  Felony  committed,  or  at  any  Time  fince  : 
If  you  find  her  not  guilty,  you  Ihall  inquire  whether  flie  fled  for  the 
fame :  \i  you  find  that  ihe  did  fly  for  the  fame,  you  ihall  inquire 
of  her  Goods  and  Chattels,  as  if  you  had  found  her  guilty  :  If  you 
find  her  not  guilty,  and  that  ftie  did  not  fly  for  the  fame,  fay  fo,  and 
no  more  ;  and  hear  your  Evidence. 

The  Hon.  Mr.  Barrington  then  opened    the  Indi«5lment.     After 

which, 

The  Hon.  Mr.  Bathurfi  fpoke  as  follows  : 

May  it  pleafe  your  Lordfliips,  and  you  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury  , 
1  am  Council  in  this  Cafe  for  the  King,  in  whofe  Name,  and  at 
whofe  Expence,  this  Profecution  is  carried  on  againft  the  Prifoner  at 
the  Bar  ;  in  order  to  bring  her  to  Juilice,  for  a  Crime  of  fo  black  a 
Dye,  that  I  am  not  at  all  furprized  at  this  vail  Concourfe  of  People, 
colleiSed  together  to  hear,  and  to  iee,  the  Tryal  and  Cataflrophy  of 
fo  execrable  an  Offender,  as  ihe  is  fuppofed  to  be. 

For, 
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For,  Gentlemen,  the  Prifoner  at  the  Bar,  Mifs  Mary  Blandy^  a 
Gentlewoman  by  Birth  and  Education,  ftands  indifted  for  no  lels  a 
Crime  than  that  of  Murder.  And  not  only  for  Murder,  but  for  the 
Murder  of  her  ovvn  Father  :  A  Father  pailionately  fond  of  her. 
And  not  only  fo,  but  for  the  Murder  of  a  Father  pafTionately  fond  of 
her,  undertaken  with  the  utmoft  Deliberation  ;  carried  on  Iwith  an 
unvaried  Continuation  of  Intention  ;  and  at  lail  accomplifhed  by 
a  frequent  Repetition  of  the  baneful  Dofe,  admin iilred  with  her  own 
Hands.  A  Crime  fo  Ihocking  in  its  own  Nature,  and  fo  aggravated 
in  all  its  Circumftances,  as  will  (if  fhe  is  proved  to  be  guilty  of  it) 
juftly  render  her  infamous  to  the  lateil  Pollerity ;  and  make  our 
Children's  Children,  when  they  read  the  horrid  Tale  of  this  Day, 
blufh  to  think  that  fuch  an  inhuman  Creature  ever  had  an  Exiftence. 

I  need  not.  Gentlemen,  paint  to  you  the  Heinoufnels  of  the 
Crime  of  Murder.  You  have  but  to  confult  your  own  Breafts,  and 
you  will  know  it. 

Has  a  Murder  been  committed?  Who  ever  beheld  the  ghaftly 
Corpfe  of  the  murdered  Innocent  weltering  in  its  Blood,  and  did 
not  feel  his  own  Blood  run  flow  and  cold  through  all  his  Veins  ? 
Has  the  Murderer  efcaped  ?  With  what  Eagernefs  do  we  purfue  ? 
With  what  Zeal  do  we  apprehend  ?  With  what  Joy  do  v/e  bring  tp 
Juftice  ?  And  when  the  dreadful  Sentence  of  Death  is  pronounced 
upon  him,  every  body  hears  it  with  Satisfaction,  and  acknow- 
ledges the  Juftice  of  the  divine  Denunciation,  that,  By  <whom  Man' s 
Blood  is  fhed,  by  Man  Jh all  his  Blood  be  Jhed. 

\i  this  then  is  the  Cafe  of  every  common  Murderer ;  what  will 
be  thought  of  one,  who  has  Murdered  her  own  Father  ?  Who  has 
defignedly  done  the  greateft  of  all  human  injuries  to  him,  from  whom 
Ihe  received  the  firft  and  greateft  of  all  human  Beuefits  ?  Who  has  wick- 
edly taken  away  his  Life,  to  whom  fhe  ftands  indebted  for  Life  ? 
Who  has  deliberately  deftroyed,  in  his  old  Age,  him,  by  whofe 
Care  and  Tendernefs  flie  was  protefted  in  her  helplefs  Infancy  ? 
Who  has  impioufly  ftiut  her  Ears  againft  the  loud  Voice  of  Nature 
and  of  God,  which  bid  her  honour  her  Father,  and  inftead  of  ho- 
nouring him  has  murdered  him  ? 

It  becomes  us,  Gentlemen,  Who  appear  here  as  Council  for  the 
Crown,  fliortly  to  open  the  Hiftory  of  this  whole  Affair ;  that  you 
may  be  better  able  to  attend  to  and  underftand  the  Evidence  we  have 
to  lay  before  you.  And  though,  in  doing  this,  I  will  endeavour 
rather  to  extenuate  than  to  aggravate  :  Yet  I  truft  I  have  fuch  an 
Hiftory  to  open  as  will  fhock  the  Ears  of  all  who  hear  me. 

Mr.  Francis  Blandy,  the  unfortunate  Deceafed,  was  an  Attorney 
at  Law,  who  lived  at  Henley  in  this  County.     A  Man  of  Character 

and  Reputation  ;  he  had   one  only   Child, a  Daughter, • 

the  Darling  of  his  Soul,  the  Comfort  of  his  Age.  He  took  the 
utmoft  Care  of  her  Education,  and  had  the  Satisfadion  to  fee  his 
Care  was  not  ill-beftowed  ;  for  fhe  was  genteel,  agreeable,  fpright- 
ly,  fenfible.  His  whole  Thoughts  were  bent  to  fettls  her  advan- 
tageoufty  in  the  World.  In  order  to  do  that,  he  made  ufe  of  a  pi- 
ous Fraud,  (if  I  may  be  allowed  the  ExprefTion,)  pretending  he 
could  give  her   io,oCo/.  for  her  Fortune.     This  he  did  in    hopes 
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that  fome  of  the  neighbouring  Gentlemen  would  pay  their  Ad- 
drefles  to  her  :  For  out  of  Regard  to  him,  Ihe  was  from  her  earlitll 
Youth  received  inio  the  bell:  Company  ;  and  her  own  Behaviour 
made  her  afterwards  acceptable  to  chem.  But  how  fhort-fighced  is 
human  Prudence  !  What  was  intended  for  her  Promotion  proved 
his  Death  and  her  Deilrudion. 

For  Gentleineii,  about  fix  Years  ago,  one  Captain  William  Henry 
Cranjioun^  a  Gentleman  then  in  the  Ariny,  happened  to  come  to 
Henley  to  recruit.  He  foon  got  acquainted  with  the  Prifoner,  and 
hearing  fhe  was  to  have  10,000/.  fell  in  love,  —  not  with  her,  but 
with  her  Fortune.  Children  he  had  before  ;  married  he  was  at  that 
Time,  yet  concealing  it  from  her,  he  infinuated  himfeif  into  her 
good  Graces,  and  obtained  her  Confent  for  Marriage. 

The  Father,  who  had  heard  a  bad  Charader  of  him,  and  whp 
had  Reaion  10  believe  what  was  afterwards  cohfiimed,  that  he  was 
at  that  very  Time  married,  you  will  eafily  imagine  was  avene  to 
the  Propofal.  Upon  this  Captain  Cranjioun  and  the  Prifoner  de- 
termined to  remove  that  Obftacle  out  of  their  Way,  and  refoived  to 
get  as  foon  as  poiTible  into  the  PoITciTion  of  the  10,000  /.  that  the 
poor  Man  had  unfortunately  laid  he  was  worth. 

In  order  for  this,  the  Captain  being  at  Mv.  Blandy\  Koufe  in 
Auguft  1750,  they  both  agreed  upon  this  horrid  Deed.  And  that 
People  might  be  iefs  furpiifed  at  Mr.  Blandy\  Death,  they  began 
by  giving  out  that  they  heard  Mufic  in  the  Houfe.  —  A  certain 
Sign  (as  Mr.  Cranjioun  had  learped  from  a  wife  Woman,  one  Mrs. 
Morgan,  in  Scotland)  that  the  Father  would  die  in  Iefs  than  twelve 
Months.  —  The  Captain  too  pretepded  he  was  indowed  with  the 
Gift  of  fecond  Sight,  and  aiHrmcd  that  he  had  feen  Mr.  Blundy's 
Apparition.  This  was  another  certain  Sign  of  his  Death,  as  Ihe  told 
the  Servants  :  to  whom  Ihe  frequently  faid  her  Father  would  not 
live  long.  Nay,  fhe  went  farther,  and  told  them  he  would  not 
live  till  the  October  following. 

When  it  was  fhe  firft  began  to  mix  Poifon  with  his  Viduals, 
it  is  impolTible  for  us  to  afcertain  ;  but  probably  it  was  not  long 
•.after  No'vember  1750,  when  Mr.  Cranjioun  left  Henley.  The  Ef- 
feds  of  the  Poifon  were  foon  perceived.  You  will  hear  Dr.  Ad- 
dington  his  Phyfician  tell  you,  Mr.  Blandy  had  for  many  Months 
felt  the  dreadful  EfFefts  of  it.  One  of  the  EfFeds  was  the  Teeth 
dropping  out  of  his  Head,  whole  from  their  Sockets.  Yet  what 
do  you  think,  Gentlemen,   the    Daughter   did  when   fhe  perceived 

it  }  She  d nd  him  for  a  toothlefs  old  Rogue,  and  ^wijlfd  him  at 

Hell.  The  poor  Man  frequently  complained  of  Pains  m  his  Bow- 
els ;  had  frequent  Reachings  and  Sicknefs  :  Yet  inftead  of  defin- 
ing, fhe  wanted  more  Poifon  to  eiFcd  her  Purpofe.  And  Mr. 
Cranjioun  did  accordingly  in  the  ApH  following  fend  her  a  frefh 
Supply  ;  under  the  Pretence  of  a  Prefent  of  Scotch  Pebbles,  he 
inclofed  a  Paper  of  white  Arfenic.  This  fhe  frequently  adminiilred 
in  his  Tea  ;  and  we  fhall  prove  to  you  that  in  June  having  put 
fome  of  it  into  a  Difh  of  Tea,  Mr.  Blandy  difliking  the  Taile 
left  half  in  the  Cup.  Unfortunately  I  a  poor  old  Chair-woman, 
(by  Name  Ann  Enmet)  glad  to  get  a  Breakfaft,  drank  tiic  Rtroain- 
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der,  together  with  a  Difn  or  t«o  more  out  of  the  Pot,  and  eat 
what  Bread  and  Batter  had  been  left.  The  Confequence  was, 
that  ihe  was  taken  violently  ill  with  purging  and  vomiting, 
and  was  in  imminent  Danger  of  her  Life.  The  poor  Woman's 
Daughter  came  aud  told  Aiils  Blandy  how  ill  her  Mother  was;  ihe, 
forry  that  the  Poifon  was  mlfapplied,  faid,  Do  ujt  let  your  Mother 
be  uneojy,  I  <will  fcud  her  nxihat  is  proper  for  her.  And  accord- 
ingly fenc  her  great  Quantities  of  Sack  Whey  and  thin  Mutton 
Bfoth,  than  which  no  Phyfician  could  have  prefcribed  better.  And 
thus  drenched  the  poor  VVoman  for  ten  Days  together  ;  till  (he 
grew  tired  of  her  Medicine?,  and  fent  her  Daughter  again  to  Mifs 
Blandy  to  beg  a  little  fmall  Beer.  No,  no  f mall  Beer,  the  Prifouer 
faid,  that  was  not  pro},er  for  her.  Moll  plainly  then  llie  knew 
what  it  was  the  Woman  had  taken  in  her  Father's  Tea.  She 
knew  its  EfFcdt.  She  knew  the  proper  Antidotes.  Having  now 
experienced  the  Strength  of  the  Poifon,  {he  grew  more  open  and 
undaunted  ;  was  heard  to  fay,  Who  =vjould  grudge  to  fend  an  old 
Father  to  Hell  for  io,ooo/.^  I  will  m^ke  no  Remark  upon  (\i\:h. 
an  horrid  Expreffion,  — .  it  needs  none.  After  this  fhe  continued 
to  mix  the  Poifon  with  her  Father's  Tea  as  oRen  as  fhe  had  an 
Opportunity.  Soon  afterwards,  Sufan  Gunndl,  another  vVitnefs  we 
ihall  Cdil,  happened  to  drink  fome  which  her  Mailer  had  left  ;  (he 
was  taken  ill  upon  it,  and  continued  fo  for  three  Weeks.  This 
fecond  Accident  alarmed  the  Prifoner.  She  was  afraid  of  beics 
difcovered.  She  found  it  would  not  mix  well  with  Tea.  Accord- 
ingly fhe  wrote  to  Mr.  Crj.nfioun  for  further  Inll;ru6^ions.  In  an- 
fwer  to  it,  he  bids  her  put  u  .into  fome  Liquid  of  a  more  thickijh 
Suh, lance 

The  Father  being  :!!,  frequently  took  Water -gruel.  This  was  a 
proper  Vehicle  for  the  Powder.  Therefore  from  this  Time  yoa 
will  find  ker  always  bafy  about  her  Father's  Gruel.  But  left  Zic- 
fun  Gunnelly  who  had  been  ill,  (hculd  eat  any  of  it,  ft^.e  cautioned 
her  particularly  againft  it  ;  faying  Sufun,  As  you  hu-ue  been  fo  ill  you 
had  better  not  eat  any  of  your  Ma/iers  Water-gruel  ;  I  have  been 
told  Water -gruel  has  done  me  Harw^  and  perhaps  it  moy  ha^e  the  fame 
^EffeSl  upon  you.  And  left  this  Caution  Ihould  not  be  fufticient,  (he 
fpoke  to  Betty  BinfJd,  the  other  Maid  Servant,  and  alked  her 
whether  Sufan  ever  eat  any  of  her  Father's  Gruel,  adding.  She 
h.  d  better  not ;  for  if  Jhe  does,  it  may  do  for  her^  Tou  may  tell  her. 
Evidently  then  (he  knew  what  were  the  Eifeds  of  the  Powder  (lie 
put  into  her  Father's  Gruel  j  for  li  it  would  do  for  the  Servant,  it 
would  do  for  her  Father. 

But  the  Time  approached  beyond  which  llie  had  foretold  her 
Father  would  not  live.  —  it  was  the  Middle  of  July,  and  the  Fa- 
ther ftill  Jivir)g.  —  At  this  Mr.  Cranjioun  grows  imp^itient.  Upon 
the  i8ih  of  July  he  writes  to  her,  and  expreihng  himfelf  in  an  al- 
legorical Manner,  which  however  you  will  eafily  underftand,  he 
fays,  1  am  forry  there  am  fuch  Occifior.s  to  clean  your  Pebbles,  you 
mull  make  ufe  of  the  Po'-ader  to  th-nn,  by  putting  it  in  any  thing 
of  Sub /lance,  n,vhe--tin  i:  ivll  not  fwim  a-top  of  the  Water,  of  njohich 
I  wrote  to  you  of  in  one  of  my  I  JL     I  am  af  aid  it  ■i^ill  be  too  -weak 

to 
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to  take  off"  their  Ruji^  or  at  leaft  it  'will  take  too  long  a  Time.  Here 
he  is  encouraging  her  to  double  the  Dofe ;  fays,  he  is  afraid  it 
will  be  too  weak,  and  will  take  up  too  much  Time.  And,  as  a 
farther  Incitement  to  her  to  make  hafte,  defcribes  the  Beauties  of 
Scotland^  and  tells  her  that  his  Mother,  Lady  Cranjioutiy  had 
imploy'd  Workmen  to  fit  up  an  Apartment  for  her  at  LenneUHoufe. 

Soon  after  the  Receipt  of  this  Letter  fhe  follow'd  the  Advice. 
And  you  will  accordingly  find  the  Dofe  doubled.  Her  Father 
grew  worfe,  and,  as  flie  herfelf  told  the  Servants,  complained  of  a 
Fireball  in  his  Stomach,  faying,  he  never  nvill  be  nvell  till  he  has  got 
rid  of  it.  And  yet  you  will  find  fhe  herfelf,  fearful  left  he  Ihould 
get  rid  of  it,  was  continually  adding  Fuel  to  the  Fire,  till  it  had 
confumed  her  Father's  Entrails. 

Gentlemen,  I  will  not  detain  you  by  going  through  every  Parti- 
cular, but  bring  you  to  the  fatal  Period.  Upon  the  3d  q{  Auguft^ 
being  Saturday,  Sufan  Gunne II  m3.de  a  large  Pan  of  Water-gruel  for 
her  Mailer.  Upon  Monday  the  5  th  the  Prifoner  will  be  proved  to 
go  into  the  Pantry  where  it  was  kept,  and  after  having,  according 
to  Mr.  Cravjiouns  Advice,  put  in  a  double  Dofe  of  the  Powder, 
file  ftirr'd  it  about  for  a  confiderable  Time,  in  order  to  make  it  mix 
the  better.  V/hen  fearing  fhe  fhould  have  been  obferved,  fhe  went 
immediately  into  the  Laundry,  to  the  Maids,  and  told  them,  that 
Jhe  bad  been  in  the  Pantry,  and  after  Jlirring  her  Papa'*s  Water- 
gruel,  had  eat  the  Oatmeal  at  the  Bottom,  faying,  that,  if  jke  n»as 
e<ver  to  take  to  the  eating  of  any  thing  in  -particular  it  <vjould  he 
Oatmeal  Strange  Inconfiflence  !  She  who  had  caution'd  the  Maid 
againft  it  not  above  a  Fortnight  before,  who  had  declared  that  it 
had  been  prejudicial  to   her  own  Health,  "  is  on  a  fudden  grown 

•'  mi2.hty  fond  of  it." But  the  Pretence  is  eafily  to  be  feen 

through.  That  Afternoon  fome  of  the  Water-gruel  was  taken  out 
of  the  Pan,  and  prepared  for  her  Father's  Supper.  She  again  in 
the  Kitchen  takes  care  to  ftir  it  fufhciently ;  Looks  at  the  Spoon. 
Rubs  fome  between  her  Fingers.  And  then  fends  it  up  to  the  poor 
old  Man,  her  Father.  He  fcarce  had  fwallow'd  it,  when  he  was 
taken  violently  ill,  and  continued  fo  all  the  next  Day,  with  a 
griping,  purging,  and  vomiting.  Yet  fhe  herfelf  orders  a  fecond 
Mefs,  of  the  fame  Gruel,  for  her  Father's  Supper  on  x\ieTuefdayy 
and  was  herfelf  the  Perfon  who  carried  it  up  to  her  Father,  and 
adminifter'd  it  to  him  as  Nourifhment.  The  poor  old  Man, 
grown  weak  with  the  frequent  Repetition,  had  not  drank  half 
the  Mefs  before  he  was  feiz'd,  from  Head  to  Foot,  with  the  moft 

violent  pricking  Fains,  continual  reaching  and  vomiting;  — and 

was  obliged  to  go  to  Bed  without  finifhing  it.  The  next  Morning 
the  poor  Chairwoman  coming  again  to  the  Houfe,  unfortunately 
eat  the  Remainder  of  the  Gruei ;  and  was  inftantly  afFeded  in  fo 
violent  a  manner,  that  for  two  Hours  together  it  was  thought  fhs 
would  have  died  in  Mr.  Blandf%  Houfe.  The  Prifoner  at  this  Time 
was  in  Bed,  but  the  Maid  going  up  to  her  Room  told  her  how  ill 
Dame  Emmet  had  been,  at  the  fame  Time  faying  fhe  had  eat  no- 
thing bur  the  Remainder  of  her  Father's  Water-gruel.  The  Pri- 
{oner's  Anfvver  was,  Poor  Woman !  I  am  glad  I  nvas  not  up,  1 
I  Jbould 


Far  the  Murder  of  Francis  Bland y,  Gent.  1 1 

/hi3uld  hanje  been  JhoclCd  to  hwue  feen  her.  Should  have  been 
Ihock'd  to  have  feen  the  poor  Chairwoman  eat  what  was  prepared 
for  her  Father  ;  but  was  never  ihock'd  at  her  Father's  eating  it, 
er  at  his  Sufferings  ! 

Gentlemen,  in  the  Afternoon  of  the  Wednefday^  notwithllanding 
the  poor  Man,  her  Father,  had  fuffer'd  fo  much  for  two  Days  to- 
gether, yet  Ihe  again  endeavours  to  give  him  more  of  the  fame  Gru- 
el. No!  fays  the  Maid,  jt  has  an  odd  Tojie  ;  it  is  gronjon  fiale  ;  / 
Weill  make  frefp.  It  is  not  wjorth  nvhile  to  make  frejh  no^w^  it  iviil 
take  you  from  your  Ironing  ;  this  <voill  doy  was  the  Prifoner's  Anfwer. 
However  Su/an  made  frelb,  after  which  wanting  the  Pan  to  pot  it 
in,  ihe  went  to  throw  away  what  was  before  in  it.  Upon  tilting 
the  Pan,  fhe  perceived  a  white  Powder  at  the  Bottom,  which  ihe 
knew  could  not  be  Oatmeal.  She  ihew'd  it  her  Fellow-Servant, 
when  feeling  it  they  found  it  gritty.  They  then  too  plainly  per- 
ceiv'd  what  it  was  had  made  their  poor  old  Mailer  fo  ill.  What 
was  to  be  done  ?  Sufan  immediately  carried  the  Pan,  with  the 
Gruel  and  Powder  in  it,  to  Mrs.  Mounteney,  a  Neighbour  and 
Friend  of  the  Deceafed.  Mrs.  Mounteney  kept  it  till  it  was  de- 
livered to  the  Apothecary,  the  Apothecary  deliver^  it  to  the  Phy- 
fician,  and  he  will  tell  you,  that  upon  trying  it,  he  found  it  to  be 
white  Arfenic.  Mr.  Biandy  continued  from  Day  to  Day  to  grow 
worfe.  At  lall,  upon  the  Saturday  Morning,  Sufan  Gumiell,  an  old 
honeft  Maid -Servant,  uneafy  to  fee  how  her  poor  Matter  had  been 
treated,  went  to  his  Bed- fide,  and,  in  the  moft  prudent  and  gent- 
left  manner,  broke  to  him  what  had  been  the  Caufe  of  his  lUnefs, 
and  the  flrong  Ground  there  was  to  fufpeft  that  his  Daughter  was 
the  Occaiion  of  it.  The  Father,  with  a  Fondnefs  greater  than 
ever  a  Father  felt  before,  cried  out,  ?oor  loue-fick  Girl  I  What  'will 
not  a  Woman  do  for  the  Man  Jhe  lo<ves  !  But  loho  do  you  think  gave 
her  the  Po'ivder  P  She  anfwered.    She  could  not  tell^  unlefs  it  <zvas  fent 

'  by  Mr.  Cranftoun.  /  helienje  fo  too,  fays  the  Mailer,  for  I  remem- 
her  he  has  talked  learnedly  of  Poifns.  I  airways  thought  there  nvas 
Mifchief  in  thofe  curfd Scoich  Pebbles. 

Soon  af  erwards  he  got  up  and  came  to  Breakfail:  in  his  Par- 
lour, where  his  Daughter  and  Mr.  Littleton,  his  Clerk,  then  were. 
A  diih  of  Tea,  in  the  ufual  Manner,  was  ready  pour'd  out  for  him. 
He  juft  tailed  it,  and  faid,  Vns  Tea  has  a  badTaJie;  looked  at  the 
Cup  ;  then  looked  hard  at  his  Daughter.  She  was,  for  the  firil 
Time,  ihock'd  i  burft  into  Tears,  and  ran  out  of*  the  Room. 
The  poor  Father,  more  ihocked  than  the  Daughter,  poured 
the  Tea  into  the  Cat's  Bafon,  and  went  to  the  Window  to 
recover  himfeif  She  foon  came  again  into  the  Room.  Mr, 
Littleton  {h\d.  Madam!  I  fear  your  Father  is  ^very  ill,  for  he  has 
fluv^  an^ay  his  Tea.  Upon  this  News  ^o.  trembled,  and  the  Tears 
again  ilood  in  her  Eye?.  She  again  withdrew.  Soon  afterwards 
the  Father  came  into  the  Kitchen,  and  addrelTing  himfeif  to  her 
faid,  Molly  !  I  had  like  to  hanje  been  poifond  t-ucenty  Years  aQo, 
and  no<vj  1  find  1  fl?all  die  by  Poifon  at  laft.  This  was  Warning 
fufficient.  She  immediately  went  up  Stairs,  brought  down  Mr. 
Qranfouni  Letters,  together  with  the  Remainder  of  the  Poifon,  and 

threw 
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threw  them  (as  fhe  thought  unobferv'd)  into  the  Fire.  Thinking 
file  had  now  clear'd  herl'elf  from  the  fufpicious  Appearances  of 
Poifon,  her  Spirits  mend,  Jhe  thanked  God,  that  Jhe  nuas  much 
better y  and  /aid  her  Mind  ivas  more  at  eafe  than  it  had  been, 
Alas  !  how  often  does  that,  which  we  fondly  imagine  will  fave  us, 
become  car  Deftrudion  ?  So  it  was  in  the  prefent  Inflance.  For 
providentially,  though  the  Letters  were  dellroy'd,  the  Paper  with 
the  Psifon  in  it  was  not  burnt*  One  of  the  Maids  having  imme- 
diately flung  feme  frefh  Coals  upon  the  Fire,  Mifs  Blandy  went 
well  fatisfied  out  of  the  Room.  Upon  her  going  out,  Sufan  Giin^ 
nell  laid  to  her  Fellow  Servant,  /  fanu  Mifs  Blandy  throiv  fome 
Papers  in  the  Fire^  let  us  fee  nvhether  nxie  can  difco<ver  njohat  they 
Were.  They  removed  the  Coals,  and  found  a  Paper  with  white 
Powder  in  it,  wrote  upon,  in  Mr.  Cranftoun^  Hand,  •*  Powder  to 
clean  the  Pebbles."  This  Powder  they  preferved,  and  the  Doftor 
will  tell  you,  that  it  was  white  Arfenic,  the  fame  which  had  been 
found  in  the  Pan  of  Gruel. 

Having  now  (as  (he  imagined)  concealed  her  own  being  concern'd, 
yea  will  find  her  the  next  Day  endeavouring  io  prevent  her  Lover 
from  being  difcover'd.  Mr.  Blandy  of  Kingfion^  having  come  the 
Night  before  to  fee  her  Father,  on  Sunday  Morning  (he  fent  Mr. 
Littleton  with  him  to  Church  ;  while  they  were  there,  Ihe  fat  down 
and  wrote  this  Letter  to  her  beloved  Cranfloun : 

Dear  Willy, 

T  Father  is  fo  had  that  I  have  only  Time  to  tell  you,  that  if 
you  do  not  hear  from  me  foon  again,  dont  he  frighten  d.  I 
am  better  myfelf.  Left  any  Accident  fl^ould  happen  to  your  Letters^ 
take  care  ivhat  you  ivrite.     My  fine  ere  Compliments,  1  am  e'ver  Tours , 

My  Father  is  fo  had,  — Who  had  made  him  fo  }  Yet  does  fhe 
fay  fhe  was  forry  for  it  ?  No.  She  knew  her  Father  was  then 
dying  by  that  Powder  that  he  had  fent  her,  yet  could  acquaint 
him  fhe  was  herfelf  better.  Under  thofe  Circumflances  could  cau- 
tion him  to  take  care  what  he  wrote  left  his  Letters  fhould  be  dif- 
covered.  What  can  fpeak  more  ftrongly  their  mutual  Guilt  ?  This 
Letter  fhe  fealed  with  no  lefs  than  five  Wafers.  When  Mr.  Little- 
ton came  from  Church  fhe  privately  gave  it  to  him,  defiring  it 
might  be  diredled  as  ufual,  and  put  into  the  Poft.  Mr.  Littleton 
was  at  that  Time  too  well  apprifed  of  this  black  Tranfadtion  to 
obey  her  Commands.  He  opened  the  Letter.  Took  a  Copy  of 
it.  Upon  further  Recollefiion,  carry 'd  the  Original  to  the  Fa- 
ther, who  bid  him  open  and  read  it-  He  did  fo.  What  do  you 
think,  Gentlemen  !  was  all  the  poor  old  Man  faid  upon  this 
Difcovery  ?  ♦ 

I    He  only  again  dropped  thefe  Words,  Boor  lo've-Jick  Girl !  What 
nvill  not  a  Woman  do  for  the  Man  fhe  lo'ves  ? 

Upon  the  Monday  Morning,  after  having  been  kept  for  two 
Days  without  feeing  her  Father,  by  the  Order  of  the  Phyficians, 
her  Confclence,  or  rather  Fear,  began  to  trouble  her ;  fhe  told  the 
Maid  fhe  fhould   go    diilra^ed  if  flbe  did  not  fee  her  Father,  and 

fent 
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fent  a  MelTage  to  beg  to  fee  him.  Accordingly,  (he  was  admitted. 
The  Converfation  between  them  was  this,  "  Papa,  how  do  yoa 
do  ?'*  My  Dear^  I  am  'very  ill.  She  immediately  fell  upon  her 
Knees  and  faid,  *'  Dear  Sir,  B^nifh  me  where  you  will,  do  with 
*'  me  what  you  pleafe,  fo  yoa  do  but  pardon  and  forgive  me.  And, 
"  as  to  Mr.  Cranjioun,  I  never  will  fee,  write,  or  fpeak  to  him 
"  again."  He  aiifwered,  *'  1  do  forgive  yni,  hut  youjhouldy  wr  Dear, 
have  confidered  that  I ivas  your  ovon  Father.  Upon  this  the  Pri- 
foner  faid,  *'  Sir,  as  to  your  lllnef^  I  am  innocent.'"  Sufan  Gun- 
nell,  who  was  prefent  interrupted  her  at  this  ExpreiTion,  and  told 
her  fhe  was  afloniflied  to  hear  her  fay  (he  was  innocent,  when  ihejr 
had  the  Poifon  to  produce  againil  her,  that  fhe  had  put  into  her 
Father's  Water-gruel,  and  had  preferved  the  Paper  fhe  had  thrown 
into  the  Fire.  The  Father,  whofe  Love  and  Tendernefs  for  his 
Daughter  exceeded  Expreffion,  could  not  bear  to  hear  her  thus  ac- 
cufed  i  therefore  turning  himfelf  in  his  Bed,  cried  out.  Oh  that  Vil- 
lain !  that  hath  eat  of  the  heft^  and  drank  of  the  heji  my  Houfe  could 
cford,  to  take  avjtty  my  Life^  and  ruin  my  Daughter.  Upon  hear- 
ing this  the  Daughcer  run  to  the  other  Side  of  the  Bed  to  him,  up- 
on which  he  added.  My  Dear,  you  muji  hate  that  Man,  you  muft 
hate  the  very  Ground  he  treads  on.  Struck  wirh  this,  the  Prifoner 
faid,  "  Dear  Sir  !  your  Kindnefs  towards  me  is  worfe  than  Swords 
*'  to  my  Heart.  I  mufl  down  upon  my  Knees,  and  beg  you  not 
*'  to  curfe  me."  Hear  the  Father's  Anfwer,  a  Father  then  dying 
by  Poifon  given  by  her  Hand,  1  curfe  thee,  my  Dear  /  no  I  olefs 
you,  and  ivill  pray  to  God  to  hlefs  you,  and  to  amend  your  Life  ;  then 
added.  So  do,  my  Dear,  go  out  of  the  Room,  lefl  you  fl:)ould  fay  any 
Thing  to  accife yourfelf.  Was  ever  fuch  Tendernefs  from  a  Parent 
to  a  Child  !  She  was  prudent  enough  to  foilo*^  his  Advice,  and 
went  out  of  the  Room  without  fpeaking.  His  Kindjief  ^uuas  Svoords 
to  her  Heart,  for  near  half  an  Hour.  Going  down  Stairs  {lie  met 
Betty  Binfield,  and  whilft  fhe  was  thus  sfFc^ded,  owned  to  her,  fhe 
had  put  fome  Powder  iqto  her  Father's  Gruel,  and  that  Sufan  and 
fhe  for  their  Honefty  to  their  Mafter  deferved  half  her  Fortune. 

Gentlemen,  not  to  tire  you  wich  the  Particulars  of  every  Day  ; 
upon  Wednefday  in  the  Afternoon,  the  Father  died.  Upon  his 
Death,  the  Pnlbner  finding  herfeif  difcovered,  endeavoured  to  per- 
fuade  the  Man  Servant  to  go  off  wirh  her;  but  he  was  too  honeft 
to  be  tempted  by  a  Reward  to  affill:  her  in  going  off,  though  Ihe 
told  him  it  wou!d  be  500/.  in  his  Way.  That  Nighc  fhe  refufed 
to  go  to  Bed.  Not  out  of  Grief  for  her  Father's  Death  ;  for  yoa 
will  be  told  by  the  Maid,  who  fat  up  wich  her,  that  fhe  never, 
during  the  whole  Night,  fhewed  the  lead  Sorrow,  Compr.flion,  or 
Remorfe  upon  his  Account.  But  in  the  Middle  of  the  Ni;;ht  fhe 
propofed  to  get  a  Poll-Chaife  in  order  to  go  to  London,  and  offer- 
ed the  Maid  twenty-five  Guineas  to  go  vjprh  her.  A  Pcft-Chafe  ! 
and  go  to  London!'  God  forbid.  Madam  \  I  fjould  do  fuch  a  Thing, 
The  Prifoner  finding  the  Maid  not  proper  for  her  Purpofe,  imme- 
diately put  a  Smile  upon  her  Face,  **  I  was  only  joking."  Only 
jinking  !  good  God  !  would  fhe  now  have  it  thought  fhe  was  only 
joking  f 

Her 
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Her  Father  juft  dead  by  Poifon  :  She  fufpeded  of  having  poifon- 
ed  him  ;  acculed  of  being  a  Parricide ;  and  would  fhe  have  it 
thought  fhe  was  capable  of  joking  ? 

When  I  fee  the  AlSilance  {he  now  has,  (and  I  am  glad  to  fee 
fhe  has  the  Affiilance  of  three  as  able  Gentlemen,  as  any  in  the 
ProfeiTion)  I  am  fure  fhe  will  not  be  now  advifed  to  fay  Ihe  was 
then  joking.  Bat  it  will  appear  very  plainly  to  you,  Gentlemen, 
that  file  was  not  joking  ;  for  the  next  Morning  Ihe  drefTed  herfelf 
in  a  proper  Habit  for  a  Tourney,  and,  while  the  People  put  to  take 
care  of  her,  were  abfent,  Hole  out  of  the  Houfe,  and  went  over 
li^nlfy  Bridge.  But  the  Mob,  who  had  heard  of  what  fhe  had 
done,  followed  her  fo  clofe,  that  fhe  was  forced  to  take  Shelter  in 
a  little  Alehoufe,  the  Angel.  Mr.  Fijher,  a  Gentleman,  who  was 
afterwards  one  of  the  Jury  upon  the  Coroner's  Inquifition,  came 
there  and  prevailed  with  her  (or  in  other  Words  forced  her)  to  re- 
turn Home.  Upon  her  Return,  the  inqueit  fitting,  fhe  fends  for 
Mr.  Fijher  into  another  Room,  and  faid.  Dear  Mr.  Fifher  !  <what 
do  you  think  they  njoiil  do  nxjith  me  ?  Will  they  fend  me  to  Oxford 
Gaol?  M.xdam  I  laid  he,  /  am  afraid  it  nx)ill  ^o  hard  njoith  you. 
But  if  you  ha<ve  any  of  Mr.  CranfiouaV  Letters^  and  produce  them,. 
ihey  ma)i  be  cf  fome  Service  to  you.  Upon  hearing  this,  ihe  cried  out. 
Dear  Mr.  Fiftier !  njohat  have  I  done  \  I  had  Letters  that  nvould  hanje 
hancred  that  Villain^  but  I  ha've  burnt  them.  My  Honour  to  that 
Villain  has  brought  me  to  my  DeJiruStion.  And  fhe  fpoke  the 
Truth. 

This,  Gentlemen,  is,  in  Subftance,  the  Hlftory  of  this  black 
AfFair.  But,  My  Lords !  though  this  is  the  Hiftory  in  Order  of 
Time  ;  yet  it  is  not  the  Order  in  which  we  fhall  lay  the  Evidence 
before  your  Lordfliips  and  the  Jury.  It  will  be  proper  for  us  to 
begin  hy  eflaKiiniing  the  Fa£l,  that  Mr.  Francis  Blandy  did  die  of 
Po:fc77.  When  the  Phyficians  have  proved  that,  we  will  then  pro- 
ceed to  fhew  that  he  died  of  the  Poifon  put  into  the  Water-gruel  ok 
the  ^th  of  Auguil.  After  this  we  v*'iil  call  Witneffes,  who  from  a 
Number  of  Circumllances,  as  well  as  from  her  own  Confeflion,  will 
prove  fe  put  it  into  her  Father^  s  Water 'gruel,  kno'wing  it  'was  for 
her  Father i  and  kno^ving  it  to  be  Poifon. 

Having  done  this,  we  will  conclude  with  a  Piece  of  Evidence 
which  I  forgot  to  mention  before,  and  that  is  the  Converfation  be- 
tween her  and  Mr.  Lane  at  the  Angel.  Mr.  Lane  and  his  Wife  hap- 
pening to  be  walking  at  that  Time,  finding  a  Mob  about  the  Door, 
ilep'd  into  the  Alehoufe  to  fee  the  Priibner.  The  Moment  fhe 
faw  a  Gentleman,  though  it  was  one  fhe  did  not  know,  fhe  ac- 
cofled  him,  "  Sir !  You  appear  to  be  a  Gentleman  ;  for  Heaven's 
fake  ;  what  will  become  of  me?"  Madam  \  faid  he,  you  nvill  be 
fent  to  Oxford  Gaol,  you  ivill  there  be  tried  for  your  Life  ;  if  you  are 
innocmt,  you  njoill  be  acquitted;  if  you  are  guilty  you  nvill  fuffer 
Death. 

The  Prifoner  upon  hearing  this,  llamped  wi.h  her  Foot,  and 
faid,  Oh,  that  damn  d  Villain  \  then  paufing.  But  ^j:hy  do  I  blame 
him  ?  I  am  ?noJi  to  biaTne  myfelf,  for  I ganje  it^  and  I  knenv  the  Con- 
feomnse^    if  Ihe  knev/  the  lj0ale<|uence,  I  a?n  fure  there  are  none 
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of  yeu.  Gentlemen,  but  who  will  think  fhe  deferves  to  fuffer  the 
Confequence. 

And  let  me  here  obferve,  how  evidently  the  Hand  of  Provi- 
dence has  interpofed  to  bring  her  to  this  Day's  Tryal,  that  Ihe 
may   fuffer   the   Confequence.  For  what,    but   the  Hand  of 

Providence,  could  have  prefer ved  the  Paper  thrown,  by  her,  into 
the  Fire,  and  have  fnatch'd  it  unburnt  from  the  devouring  Flame  ? 
Good  God  !  hov/  wonderful  are  all  thy  Ways  !  and  how  miracu- 
loufly  haft  thou  preferved  this  Paper,  to  be  this  Day  produced  in 
Evidence  againft  the  Priloner,  in  order  that  (he  may  fuffer  the  Pu- 
niihment  due  to  her  Crime  ;  and  be  a  dreadful  Example  to  all 
others,  who  may  be  tempted  in  like  Manner  to  offend  thy  divine 
Majeily ! 

Let  rne  add,  that  next  to  Providence  the  Public  are  obliged  to 
the  two  noble  Lords,  whofe  indefatigable  Diligence  in  inquiring 
into  this  hidden  Work  of  Darknefs  has  enabled  us  to  lay  before  you 
upon  this  Occafion,  the  cleareil  and  flrongeft  Proof  that  fuch  a 
dark  Tranlaftion  will  admit  of.  For  Poifoning  is  done  in  Secret 
and  alone  ;  it  is  not  like  other  Murders,  neither  can  it  be  proved 
with  equal  Perfpicuity.  However,  the  Evidence  we  have  in  this 
Cafe  is  as  clear  and  diredl  as  poffible  j  and  if  it  comes  up  to  What 
I  have  opened  to  you,  I  make  no  doubt  but  you  will  do  that  Juf- 
tice  to  your  Country,  which  the  Oath  you  have  taken  requires 
of  you. 

Mr.  Serjeant  Hayward. 

May  it  pleafe  your  Lordlhips,  and  you  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury; 
I  likewife  am  appointed  to  allift  the  Crown  on  this  Occafion  j  but 
bis  Majefty's  learned  Council  having  laid  before  you  fo  faithful  a 
Narrative  of  this  difmal  Tranfadlion,  it  feems  almoft  unneceffary 
for  me  to  take  up  any  more  of  your  Time,  in  repeating  any  Thing 
that  has  been  before  faid  ;  and  indeed  my  own  Inclinations  would 
lead  Hie  to  caft  a  Veil  over  the  guilty  Scene  :  A  Scene,  fo  black, 
and  fo  horrid,  that  if  my  Duty  did  not  call  me  to  it,  I  could  ra- 
tner  wifh  it  might  be  for  ever  concealed  from  human  Eyes.  But 
as  we  are  now  making  Inquifition  for  Blood,  it  is  abfolutely  necef- 
fary  for  me  to  make  feme  Obfervations  upon  that  Chain  of  Cir- 
cumftances,  that  attended  this  bloody  Contrivance  and  detefted 
Murder. 

Experience  has  taught  us,  that  in  many  Cafes,  a  fingle  Faft  may 
be  fupported  by  filit  Tettimony,  but  where  it  is  attended  with  a 
Train  of  Ciicumilinces  that  cannot  be  invented,  (had  they  never 
happened)  luch  a  Fa(ft  will  always  be  made  out  to  the  Satisfaftion 
of  a  Jury,  hy  the  concurring  Affidance  of  circumftantial  Evidence. 
Becaufe  Circumilances  that  lally  one  with  another  are  above  hu- 
man Contrivance.  And  efpecially,  fuch  as  naturally  arife  in  their 
Order,  from  the  firl!  Contrivance  of  a  Scheme  to  the  fatal  Execu- 
tion of  it. 

Having  fuggelicd  thus  much,  I  fhall  now  proceed  to  lay  before 
you  thofe  Sort  of  Ciica«iilances  that  feem  to  me  to  arife  through 

this 


1 6  The  Tryal  of  Mary  Blandy,  Splnfler^ 

this  whole  Affair,  and  leave  it  to  your  Judgment,  whether  they 
do  not  amount  to  too  convincing  a  Proof  that  the  Prifoner  at  the 
Bar  has  knowingly  been  the  Caufe  of  her  own  Father's  Death;  for 
upon  the  Prifoner's  Knowledge  of  what  flie  did,  will  depend  her 
Fate. 

Of  all  kinds  of  Murders,  that  by  Poifon  is  the  moll  dreadful, 
as  it  tskes  a  Man  unguarded  and  gives  him  no  Opportunity  to  de- 
fend himfelf ;  much  more  fo  when  adminiftred  by  the  Hand  of  a 
Child,  whom  one  could  leaft  fufpedl,  and  from  whom  one  might 
naturally  look  for  Alhftance  and  Comfort.  Could  a  Father  enter- 
tain any  Sufpicion  of  a  Child,  to  whom  under  God  he  hatk  been 
the  fecond  Caufe  of  Life  ?  No  fure,  and  yet  this  is  the  Cafe  now 
before  you.  The  unfortunate  Deceafed  has  received  his  Deatli  by 
Poiion,  and  that  undoubtedly  adminiflred  by  the  Hand  of  his  own, 
•——his  only,— —his  beloved  Child.  Spire  me.  Gentlemen,  to 
pay  the  Tribute  of  one  Tear  to  the  Memory  of  a  Perfon,  with 
whom  I  was  mod  intimately  acquainted,  and  to  the  Excellency  of 
whofe  Difpofition  and  Integrity  of  Heart,  1  can  fafely  bear  faithful 
Teftimony  ;  O  !  were  he  now  livirg,  and  to  fee  his  Daughter  there, 
the  fevered  Tortures  that  Poifon  could  give,  would  be  nothing  to, 
what  he  would  fufFer  from  fuch  a  Sight. 

And  fince  the  bittereft  Agonies  muft  at  this  Time  furround  the 
Heart  of  the  Prifoner,  if  Ihe  does  but  think  of  what  a  Father  Ihe 
has  loft  ;  J  can  readily  join  with  her  in  her  feverefl  Afflictions  upon 
this  Occafion,  and  fliall  never  blame  myfelf,  for  weeping  with  thofe 
that  weep  ,•  nor  can  J  make  the  leaft  Queftion,  but  my  learned  Af- 
iiitants  in  this  Profecution  will  with  me  rejoice  likewife,  if  the  Pri- 
foner by  making  her  Innocence  appear,  ihall  upon 'the  Conclufion  of 
this  Inquiry  find  Occafion  to  rejoice.  But  alas !  too  flrong  I  fear 
will  the  Charge  againft  her  be  proved,  too  convincing  are  the  Cir- 
cumflances  that  attend  it  :  What  thofe  are,  and  what  m^iy  be 
colledied  from  them  is  my  next  Bufinefs  to  offer  to  your  Confi- 
deration. 

But  before  I  enter  thereupon,  I  raufl  beg  Leave  to  addrefs  myfelf 
to  this  numerous  and  crowded  Affembly,  whom  Curiofjty  hath  led 
hither  to  hear  the  Event  of  this  folemn  Tryal  ;  hoping  that  what- 
ever may  be  the  Confequence  of  it  to  the  Prifoner,  her  prefent 
melancholy  Situation  may  turn  to  our  Advantage,  and  reduce  our 
Minds  to  Serioufnefs  and  Attention.  Solemn  indeed  I  may  well . 
call  it,  as  being  a  Tribunal  truly  awful  :  For  this  Method  of 
Tryal,  before  two  of  his  Majefty's  learned  Judges,  has  fcarce  ever 
been  known  upon  a  Circuit ;  Judges  of  undoubted  Virtue,  Inte- 
grity, and  Learning,  who  undergo  this  laborious  and  important 
Work,  not  only  for  the  Sake  of  bringing  Guik  to  Puniihment,  but 
to  guard  and  proted  Innocence  whenever  it  appears. 

But  You,  young  Gentlemen;  of  this  Univ'erfity,  I  particularly 
beg  your  Attention,  earneftiy  befeeching  you  to  guard  againfi:  the 
firit  Approaches  of  and  Temptations  to  Vice.  See  here  the  dread- 
ful Confequence  of  Difobedience  to  a  Parent.  Who  could  have 
thought  that  M\{^  Blandu  a  young  Lady  virtuouHy  brought  up, 
diflincTuiilied  for  her  good  Behaviour  and  prudent  Condud  in  Life, 
^        .  ^  til 
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till  her  unfortunate  Acquaintance  with  the  wicked  C>anfiQun,  ihould 
ever  be  brought  to  a  Tryal  for  her  Life;  and  that  for  the  nioft 
defperate  and  bloodiell:  kind  of  Murder,  committed  by  her  oivn 
Hand,  upon  her  o'vjn  Father  ?  Had  fhe  liflened  to  his  Admonitions, 
this  Calanfiiry  never  had  befallen  her.  Learn  hence  the  dreadful 
Confequences  of  Difobedience  to  Parents  ;  and  know  alfo,  that  the 
fame  Mifchief  in  all  Probability  may  happen  to  fuch  who  obfti- 
nately  difregard,  negie£^,  and  defp>fe  the  Advice  of  thofe  Perfons 
who  have  the  Ch';rge  and  Care  of  their  Edacacion  ;  of  Governors 
likevvife,  and  of  Magiflrate?,  and  of  all  others  who  are  put  in  Au- 
thority over  th»?m.  Let  this  fix  in  your  Mind  the  excellent  Maxim 
of  the  good  Phyfician,  Venienti  cccurrite  Morho.  Let  us  defend 
ourfelves  againft  the  firft  Temptations  to  Sin,  and  guard  our  Innq- 
cency  as  we  would  our  Lives  ;  for  if  once  v^e  yield,  though  but  a 
little,  in  whofe  Power  is  it  to  fay.  Hitherto  w:ll  I  go,  and  no  further  ? 

And  now.  Gentlemen  of  the  Ju^y,  thofe  Obfervations  I  had  be- 
fore-mentioned, I  ih;ill  attempt  to  lay  before  you,  in  order  to  affift 
you  in  making  a  true  Judgment  of  the  Matter  committed  to  your 
Charge.  The  Author  and  Contriver  of  (his  bloody  AfFa.ir  is  not 
at  prefent  here,  I  fincerely  wi(h  that  he  was  ;  becaufe  we  (hould  be 
able  to  convii:Ce  him,  that  fuch  Crimes  as  his  cannot  efcape  unpu- 
nilhed.  The  unhappy  Prisoner,  ruined  and  undone,  by  the 
treacherous  Flattery  and  pernicious  Advice  of  that  abandoned, 
infidious  and  execrable  Wretch,  who  had  found  Means  of  intro- 
ducing himfelf  into  her  Father's  Family,  and,  whilil  there,  by 
f^lfe  Pretences  of  Love,  gained  the  AiFedion  of  his  only  Daughter 
arid  Child.  Love!  did  1  call  it  ?  It  deferves  not  the  Name;  if  it 
was  Love  of  any  Thing,  ic  was  of  the  Ten  thoufand  Pounds,  fup- 
pofed  to  be  the  young  Lady's  Fortune.  Could  a  Man  that  had  a 
Wife  of  his  own,  and  Children,  be  really  in  Love  with  another 
W^oman  ?  Such  a  Thing  cannot  be  fuppoied,  and  therefore  I  beg 
Leave  to  call  it  Avarice  and  Lull  only  ;  but  be  it  what  it  will,  the 
Life  of  (he  Father  becomes  an  Obftacle  to  the  criminal  Proceed- 
ings that  were  intended  and  defigned  to  be  carried  on  between 
them,  and  therefore  he  mufl  be  removed,  before  that  imaginary 
State  of  Felicity  could  be  obtained,  according  to  their  projeded 
Scheme.  Mark  how  the  Dellruftion  of  this  poor  Man  is  uiher'd 
into  the  World  :  Appariiion?,  Noifes,  Voices,  Mufick,  reported 
to  be  heard  from  time  to  lime  in  the  Deceafed's  Houfe.  Even  his 
Days  are  number'd  our,  and  his  own  Child  limits  the  Spice  of  his 
Life  but  till  the  following  Month  of  'OSiohey,  What  could  be  the 
Meaning  of  this,  but  to  prepare  the  World  for  a  Death  that  was 
predetermined  ?  ''Who  could  iirnit  the  Diiys  of  a  Man's  Life,  but 
a  Perfon  that  knew  what  was  intended  to  be  done  towards  the 
Ihortening  of  il .? 

In  order  to  bring  this  about,  Cranjioun  fends  Prefent?  of  Pebbles  ss 
alfo  a  Powder  to  clean  them  ;  a'd  this  Pov/der,  Gentlemen,  you  wiii 
find  is  the  dreadful  Poifcn  that  accomphdied  this  abominable  Schem.e. 

From  Time  to  Time  mentioti  is  made  of  the  Pebbles  ;  but 
not  a  Syllable  of  the  Pov.'der.  Why  not  of  the  one  as  well 
as  of  the  oiher,  if  there  had  not  been  a  Myftery  concealed  in   it  ? 
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Preparation  is  made  for  an  Experiment  of  its  Power  befoie  Cra?i' 
Jiouns  Departure  ;  he  mixes  the  deadly  Draught ;  but  the  Prilu- 
ner'*s  Confcience,  not  yet  hardened,  forc'd  her  to  turn  away  her 
Eyes,  and  fhe  durft  not  venture  to  behold  the  Cup  prepared,  that 
was  to  fend  the  Father  inco  another  Vi^orld. 

Soon  afcer  this  Cravjioun  quits  the  Family,  (having,  no  Queflion, 
left  Inibui^tions  how  to  proceed  farther  in  compleating  the  Scheme 
he  had  laid  for  taking  ofF  the  old  Man)  and  this  you'll  find  by 
Letters  under  his  own  Kand,  that  the  Powder,  whatever  it  was, 
muil  not  be  mixed  in  too  thin  a  Liquid^  becaufe  it  might  be  difco- 
vered  ;  and  therefore  Water-gruel  is  thought  fitter  for  the  Purpofe. 
^y  the  frequent  Mixtures  that  were  made  upon  thefe  Occafions,  the 
unfortunate  Servant  and  Chairwoman  accidentally  drank  Part  of  the 
deadly  Compofition.  When  Complaint  is  made  of  their  Sicknefs, 
how  does  the  Prifoner  behave  ?  Does  flie  not  adminiiter  to  them 
with  as  much  Art  and  Skill  as  a  Phyfician  could  ?  Does  ihe  not 
prelcribe  proper  Liquids  and  Draughts  to  abforb  and  take  off  the 
Edge  of  the  corroding  Poifon  \  \i  Ihe  knew  not  what  it  was,  how 
could  ihe  adminifler  io  fuccefsfuily  to  prevent  the  fatal  Confe- 
quences  of  it  beth  in  the  Maid  and  the  Chairwoman  ?  During 
this  TranfdtSlion,  the  unhappy  Father  finds  himfelf  afflided  with 
torturing  Pams,  immediately  after  receiving  the  Compofiiion  from 
iis  Daughter.  Is  there  any  Care  taken  of  him  ?  Any  Phyfician 
fen t  for  to  attend  him  ?  Any  healing  Draughts  prepared  to  quiet 
the  Racks  and  Tortures  that  he  inwardly  felt  ?  None  at  all,  that  I 
can  find.  He  is  left  to  take  Care  of  himfelf,  and  undergo  thofe 
Miferies  that  his  own  Child  had  broaght  upon  him,  and  yet  had 
not  the  Heart  to  give  him  any  Aihilance,  What  could  this  pro- 
ceed from,  but  Guilt  only  ?  Woiild  not  an  innocent  Child  have 
made  the  Ilridleft  Enquiry  how  her  o^m  Father  came  to  be  out  of 
Order  ?  Would  (he  not  have  fought  the  World  over  for  Advice  and 
AfTillance  ?  But  inilead  of  that,  you  hear  the  bitterell  Exprefiions 
proceed  from  her,  Expreffions  fuflkient  to  (hock  human  Nature. 
Ihey  ha-ve  been  all  mentioned  already  by  my  learned  Leader ^  and  I  ivill 
not  again  repeat  them. 

Obferve  as  Things  come  nearer  the  Crifis,  whether  her  Behaviour 
towards  her  Father  carries  any  better  Appearance.  When  it  began 
to  be  fufpeded  that  Mr.  Blandy  ^Di^oidtt  was  owing  to  Poifon,  and 
llrongly,  from  Circumllances,  that  the  Prifoner  was  privy  to  it^  the 
poor  Man,  now  too  far  gone,  being  informed  that  there  was  great 
Keafoii  to  fufpe*^  his  own  Child,  what  Expreffions  does  he  make  ufe 
of?  No  harder,  than  in  the  gentlefl:  Method  faying,  Poor  Lo^ve- 
JickGiiL   I  always  thought  thefe  ^w  as  Mi/chief  in  thoje  bcotch  Pebbles. 

Ol  that  d mnd  Villain  Cranlloun,  that  has  eat  of  the  heft  and 

drank  oj  the  heji  mv  Houfe  a  forded.,  to  fer^ve  7ne  thusy  and  ruin  try 
poor  Lo've  fick  Girl.  An  in'conteftable  Proof  that  he  knew  the 
Caufe  of  his  Diforder,  and  the  Authors  of  it. 

The  Pvcport  fpread  about  the  Houfe  of  the  Father's  Sufpicions, 

Toon  alarmed  the  Prifoner  ;   "^^W^t  does  Ihe  do  upon  this  Occafion  ? 

Can  any  other  Inierpr«*'cation  be   put  upon  her    Adions,  than   that 

they  proceeded   f/OiH  a  manifeit  Intenuon  to   conceal  her  Guilt  ? 

g  Why 
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Why  Is  the  Paper  of  Powder  thrown  into  the  Fire  ?  From  whence, 
as  my  learned  Leader  moil  elegantly  obferves,  it  is  miracaloufly 
preferved.  V/hac  Occafion  for  Concealment,  had  fhe  not  been 
confcious  of  fomerhing  that  vvas  wrong  ?  If  fhe  had  not  known 
what  had  been  in  the  Paper,  for  what  Purpofe  vvas  it  committed  to 
the_Flames  ?  And  what  really  was  contained  in  that  Paper,  will  ap- 
pear to  you  to  be  deadly  Poiion. 

The  long  wifhed  for  and  fatal  Hour  at  laft  arrives  ;  and  but  a 
little  before,  a  Letter  is  fent  by  the  Prifoner  to  Cranjioun^  that  her 
Father  was  extremely  ill.  Begging  him  to  be  cautious  ijuhat  he 
nurites,  left  any  Accident  fhould  happen  to  his  Letters.  Do  the 
Circumflances,  the  Language,  or  the  Time  of  writing  this  Letter 
leave  any  room  to  fuppofe  the  Prifoner  could  he  innocent?  They 
feem  to  me,  rather  co  be  fuileft  Proof  of  her  knowing  what  the 
had  done.  What  Accidents  could  befall  Cranjiounh  Letters  ?  Why- 
is  he  to  take  Care  v^hat  he  writes,  if  nothing  but  the  EfFecls  of 
Innocency  were  to  be  contained  in  thofe  Letters  ?  In  a  y^ry  ihorc 
Time  after  this,  the  Sirength  of  the  Poifon  carries  the  Father  out 
of  the  World.  Do  but  hear  how  the  Prif«:)ner  behaved  thereupon. 
The  Father's  Corpfe  was  not  yet  cold,  when  ihe  makes  Applica' 
tion  to  the  Footman,  with  a  Temptation  of  1-arge  Sams  of  ?v4oney, 
as  a  Reward,  if  he  would  go  off  with  her;  but  the  Fidelity  and 
Virtue  of  the  Servant  was  Proof  a'2;?iinfc  the  Tcmotation  even  of 
Four  or  Five  hundred  Pounds.  The  next  Propofal  is  to  the  Maid, 
to  procure  a  Chaife,  with  the  Ofrer  of  a  Revv'ard  for  fo  doing, 
and  to  go  along  with  her  to  Lendon  j  but  this  Projecl  likewife  fail-' 
ed,  through  the  Honerty  of  the  Servant.  The  next  Morning,  in 
the  Abfence  of  Ed<vjard HernSy  (the  Guard  that  was  fee  over  her) 
file  makes  her  Efcape  from  her  Father's  Houfe,  and  dreiTed  as  if 
going  to  take  a  Journey,  walked  down  the  Streets  buc  the  Mob 
was  foon  aware  of  her,  and  forced  her  to  take  Shelter  in  a  Publick- 
houfe  over  the  Bridge.  V>o  thefe  Proceedings  look  as  if  they 
were  the  Effefts  of  Innocence  ?  Far  othervvife  I  am  afraid.  Would 
an  innocent  Perfon  have  quitted  a  deceafed  Parent's  Houfe,  at  a 
Time  when  fhe  wa|;^moIl  wanting  to  make  proper  aud  decent  Pre- 
parations for  his  "Tuneral  ?  W^ould  an  innocent  Perfon,  at  fuch  a 
Time  as  this,  offer  Money  for  Aflilbnce  to  make  an  Efcape  ?  I 
think  not :  And  f  uiih  fhe  may  find  a  fatiifadory  Cauie-  to  affign 
for  fuch  amazing  Behaviour. 

Let  us  put  Innocence  and  Guilt  in  the  Scale  together,  and  ob- 
ferve  to  which  Side  the  Priloner's  Acrions  are  moU  applicable.  In- 
nocencey  Cceleltial  Virgin,  always  has  her  Guard  about  her  ;  file 
dares  look  the  Frowns,  the  Refentments,  and  the  Perfecutions  of 
the  World  in  the  Face  ;  is  able  to  Hand  the  Tefi  of  the  firideft 
Inquiry ;  and  the  more  we  behold  her,  fiill  tlie  more  fliall  we  be 
in  Love  wiih  her  Charms.  But  it  is  not  fo  with  Gu:lt,  the  bane- 
ful Fiend,  makes  ufe  of  unjuitifiable  Means  to  conceal  her  wicked 
Defigns  and  prevent  Lifcovery.  Artifice  and  Cunning  are  her  Sup- 
porters, Bribery  and  Corruption  ihe  Defenders  of  .her  Caufe  ;  fhe 
flies  before  the  Face  of  Lav>/  and  Jultice,  and  Ihuns  the  Probation 
of  a  candid  and  impartial  fnquiry.     Upon  the  whole  Matter,  yon, 
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Gentlemen,  are  to  judge  ;  and  judge  as  favourably  as  you  can  for 
the  Prifoner. 

If  this  were  not  fufficient  to  convince  us  of  the  Prifoner's  Guilt, 
I  think  the  Inl  Tranfadion  of  all  will  leav^e  not  the  leaft  Room  to 
doubt.  When  in  Difcourfe  with  Perfons  that  came  to  her  at  the 
Houie  where  i"he  had  taken  Shelrer,  what  but  a  Self-convidion 
could  have  drawn  fuch  Exprefiions  from  her,  in  her  Difcourfe  wick 
Mr.  Fi/I?er  about  Cruvjfoun,  you  will  find  fiie  declared  (he  had  Letters 
and  Papers  that  would  have  hanged  that  Villain  ?  And  again,  fays, 
my  Honoufy  Mr.  f'tjhcr^  to  that  Villain  has  brought  me  to  Defiruc- 
4ion  :  And  again,  in  her  Inquiry  of  Mr,  Lane,  What  will  they  do 
with    her,  {he    burfts  out  into   this    bitter  Exclamation,    Oh,   that 

d 7nnd  Villain  I    then    after  a   fhort  Paufe,     But  ^hy  Jhould  I 

blame  him  P  I  am  more  to  blame  than  he  is,  for  I ga've  it  hi7n.  How 
could  fte  be  to  blame  for  giving  it,  if  fhe  kne^v  not  what  it  was  ? 
And,  as  it  is  faid,  went  yet  farther,  and  declared,  that  Jhe  knenu 
the  Confequence.  If  fhe  did  know  it,  fhe  mull  expedl  to  fufFer  the 
Confequence  of  it  too. 

Thus,  Gentlemen,  have  I  endeavoured  to>  lay  before  you  fome 
Cbfervations  upon  this  Tranfadlion,  and  I  hope  you  will  think  them 
not  unworthy  of  your  Confideration.  I  truit  I  have  faid  nothing 
that  relates  to  the  Fad,  that  is  not  in  my  Inftruftions  j  fhould  it  be 
otherwife,  I  aflure  you  it  was  not  with  Defjgn.  And  whatever  is 
not  fupported  by  legal  Evidence,  you  will  totally  difregard. 

If  any  other  Interpretation  than  what  I  have  offered,  can  be  put 
upon  thefe  feveral  Tranladion?,  and  the  Circumftances  attending 
them,  I  doubt  not  but  you  will  always  incline  on  the  merciful  Side, 
where  there  is  Room  for  fo  doing. 

We  Ihall  now  proceed  to  call  our  Evidence. 

The  other  Gentlemen  of  Council  for  the  King,  were  Mr.  Hiyes, 
Mr.  tlares,  and  Mr.  Ambler. 

The  Council  for  the  Prifoner,  were  Mr.  Ford,  Mr.  Morton,  and 
Mr.  A/ton. 

Dr.  Anthony  Addington,  and  Dr.  William  Le^vis,  fworn. 

Council.  Did  you.  Dr.  Addington,  attend  Mr.  Blandy,  in  his  lall 
Illnefs  ? 

Dr.  Addington,  Yes,  Sir. 

Council.  When  was  you  called  to  him  the  firfl  Time  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  On  Saturday  Evening,  Auguji  the  loth. 

CounciL  In  what  Condition  do  you  find  him  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  He  was  in  Bed ;  and  cold  me,  that,  after  drink- 
ing fome  Gruel  on  Monday  Night,  Auguji  the  5th,  he  had  per- 
ceived an  extraordinary  Grittinefs  in  his  Mouth,  attended  with  a 
very  painful  Barning  and  Pricking  in  his  Tongue,  Throat,  Sto- 
Biach  and  Bowels,  and  with  Sicknefs  and  Gripin^s  ;  which  Symp- 
toms had  been  relieved  by  Fits  of  Vomiting  and  Purging. 

Council.  Were  thofe  Fits  owing  to  any  Phyfic  he  had  taken,  or 
to  the  Gruel  ? 

Til.  Addington.  Not  to  any  Phyfic  ;  they  came  on  very  foon  af. 
ter  drinking  t^le  Gruel.  Council, 


For  ibe  Murder  of  Fr2incis  Bhndyy  Gefit,  zx 

Council    Had  he  taken  no  Phyfic  that  Day  ? 

Dr.  Addington    No. 

Council.   Did  he  make  any  farther  Complaints  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  He  fa  id,  that  afrer  drinking  mere  GracI  on  ^uef- 
day  Night,  Auguji  the  6th,  he  had  felt  the  Gri^tinefs  in  his  Mouth 
again,  and  that  the  Burning  and  Pricking  in  his  Torgue,  Throat, 
Stomach,  and  Bowels  had  returned  with  double  Violence,  and  been 
aggravated  by  a  prodigious  Swelling  of  his  Belly,  and  exquifite 
Pains  and  Prickings  in  every  external  as  well  as  intern.l  Part  of  his 
Body  ;  which  Prickings  he  compared  to  an  infinite  Number  of 
Needles  darting  into  him  all  at  once. 

Couaicil.  How  fooa  after  drinking  the  Gruel  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  Almoft  immediately.  He  told  me  likewife,  that, 
at  the  fame  Time,  he  had  had  cold  Sweats,  Hiccup,  extreme 
Refllefsnefs  and  Anxiety  ;  but  that  then,  njiz.  on  Saturday  Night, 
Auguji  the  lotb,  having  h?.d  a  great  m*any  S;ool?,  and  fome  bioody 
ones,  he  was  pretty  eafy  every  v/here,  except  in  his  Mouth,  Lips, 
Nofej'  Eyes,  and  Fundament  ?  and  except  fome  tranfient  Gripings 
in  his  Bowels.  I  a&ed  him  to  what  he  imputed  thtfe  uneafy  Sen- 
fations  in  his  Mouth,  Lips,  Nofe,  and  Eyes :  He  faid,  to  the 
Fumes  of  fomethirg  that  he  had  taken  in  his  Gruel,  on  Monday 
Night,  Augtiji  ihe  5th,  and  '7V/<fy'^«y  Night,   Auauft  \\i^(yi\i. 

On  Jnlpedion,  1  found  his  Tongue  fweli'd,  and  his  Throat 
{lightly  inflam'd,  and  excoriated.  His  Lip=,  efpecially  the  upper 
one,  were  dry  and  rough,  and  had  angry  Pimples  on  them.  The 
infide  of  his  Noftrils  was  in  the  fame  Condition.  His  Eyes  were 
a  little  Blcod-fhot.  Befides  thefe  Appearances,  J  obferved  that  he 
had  a  low  trembling,  intermitting  Pulie  ;  a  difficult,  unequal  Ref- 
piration  ;  a  yeilowilh  Complexion  ;  a  Difficulty  in  the  Utterance 
of  his  Words  ;  and  an  Inability  of  fwaliowing  even  a  Tea-fpoon- 
ful  of  the  rhinnefl  Liquor  at  a  Tim.e. 

As  J  fuTpeded  that  thefe  Appearances  and  Symptoms  vvere  the 
EfFe<S  of  Poifon,  I  alked  Mifa  Bl.\nd)\  whether  Mr.  Bland)/  had 
laiely  given  Offence  to  either  of  his  Servant?,  or  Clients,  or  any 
other  Perfon  ?  She  anfwered,  That  he  itY?j-  at  Pe'ue  ^vith  all  the 
M'orld,  and  that  all  the  World  n.vas  at  PeaiC  <x\:ith  him,  I  then  aik'd 
her,  whether  he  had  ever  been  fubject  to  Complaints  of  this  kind 
before  ?  She  faid,  that  he  had  ofien  been  fubjedrl  to  the  Cholic  and 
Heart-burn  ;  and  that  fhe  fuppof'ed  this  was  only  a  Fit  of  that 
Sort,  and  would  focn  go  off,  as  ufual.  I  told  Mr.  Blandy,  that  I 
afked  thefe  Queftions,  becaufe  1  fufpeded  that  by  fome  Means  or 
other  he  had  taken  Poifon.  He  replied,  it  might  be  fo,  or  in 
Words  to  that  Effe6  :   but  Mifs  Bu.v.dy   laid,   it  w.,j  imfojffible. 

On  Sunday  Mornirg,  ^uguft  the  1 1  th,  he  fecmcd  much  relieved  ; 
his  Pulfe,  Breath,  Complexion,  and  Power  of  fwaliowing,  were 
greatly  mended.  He  had  had  feveral  Stools  in  the  Night,  with- 
out any  Blood  in  them.  The  Complaints  which  he  had  made  of 
his  Mourh,  Lips,  Nofe,  and  F.ycs,  were  kflen'd  ;  bu-.  he  fid  the 
Pain  in  his  Fundamtnt  continued,  and  that  he  llili  fch  fome  Pinch- 
ings  in  his  Bowels.  On  viewing  his  Fundament,  I  found  it  almo{| 
f;:rfcunded  wiih  gkety  Ex'.oranons  and  Ulccis. 

B  3  About 
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About  Eight  o'clock  this  Morning  f  took  my  Leave  of  him.; 
but  before  I  quitted  his  Roora,  Mils  B/aNc()'  dcfired  I  would  vifit 
him  again  the  next  Day. 

When  I  got  down  Stairs,  one  of  the  Maidjs  put  a  Paper  into  my 
Hands,  which  (lie  faid  Mils  Blaf7dy  had  thrown  into  the  Kitchen 
Fire.  Several  Holes  were  burnt  in  the  Paper,  but  not  a  Letter  of 
the  Superfcription  was  effaced.  The  Supericription  was,  The  Pow- 
der to  clea7i  the  Pehbles  <v:ith. 

Council.  What  is  the  Maid's  Name  that  gave  you  that  Paper? 
Dr.  /Jddington.  I  can't  recoiled  which  of  the  Maids  it  was  that 
gave  it  me.  I  opened  the  Paper  very  carefully,  and  found  in  it  a 
whicifh  Powder,  like  white  Arfenic  in  Talte,  but  (lightly  difco- 
loured  by  a  little  burnt  Paper  mixed  with  it.  I  can't  fvvear  this 
Powder  was  Arfenic,  or  any  other  Poifon,  becaufe  the  Qi^antity 
was  too  fmali  to  make  apy  Experiment  with,  that  could  be  de- 
pended on. 

Council.  What  do  you  really  fufpeft  it  to  be  ? 
Dr.  Aldington.  I  really  fufpeft  it  to  be  white  Arfenic. 
Coun.  Pieafe  to  proceed.  Sir. 

Dr.  Addington.  As  foon  as  the  Maid  has  left  me,  Mr.  Norton  the 
Apothecary  produced  a  Powder,  that  he  faid  had  been  found  at 
the  Bottom  of  that  Mefs  of  Gruel,  which,  as  was  fuppofed,  had 
poifoned  Mr.  Blandy :  He  gnve  me  fome  of  this  Powder,  and  I 
examined  it  at  rny  Leifure,  and  believe  it  to  be  white  Arfenic. 

On  Ma-nday  Morning,  Auguft  the  12th,  I  found  Mr.  Blandy  much 
worfe  than  1  had  left  him  the  Day  before.  His  Complexion  was 
very  bad  ;  his  Pulfe  intermitted ;  and  he  breathed,  and  fwallowed 
with  great  Diiiiculty.  He  complained  more  of  his  Fundament  than 
he  had  done  before.     His  Bowels  were  ftill  in  Pain. 

1  now  defired  that  another  Phyfician  might  be  called  in,  as  I  ap- 
prehended Mr.  Blandf  to  be  in  the  utmoft  Danger,  and  that  this 
Affair  might  come  before  a  Court  of  Judicature.  Dr.  Leivis  was 
then  fent  for  from  Oxford.  I  ftaid  with  Mr.  Blanoy  all  this  Day. 
I  aflied  him  more  than  once,  whether  he  really  thought  ■  he  had 
taken  Poifon  ?  He  anfwered  each  Time,  that  he  believed  he  had. 
i  a&ed  him,  whether  he  thought  he  had  taken  Poifon  often  ?  He 
ar>rwered  in  the  AfErmative.  His  Reafons  for  thinking  fo,  were, 
becaufe  fome  of  his  Teeth  had  decayed  much  failer  than  was  na- 
tural ;  and  becaufe  he  had  frequently,  for  fome  Months  paft,  efpc- 
cially  afer  his  Daughter  hcd  received  a  Prefsnt  of  Scotch  Pebbles 
from  Mr.  Cranltcun^  been  afFeded  with  very  violent  and  unac- 
countable Prickings  and  Heats  in  his  Tongue  and  Throat,  and  with 
almoft  intolerable  Burnings,  and  Pains  in  his  Stomach  and  Bowels, 
which  ufed  to  go  off  in  Vomitings  and  Furgings.  I  afked  him, 
whom  he   fufpeded   to   be  the  Giver  of  the  Poifon  .?  The  Tears 

flood  in  his  Eyes,   yet  he  forced  a  Smile,  and  faid  ;— A  poor 

Lo've-fuk  Girl 2  forginje  her^^*^! always  thought  there  iias  Mif- 

chief  in  thofe  cmfed  Scotch  Pebbles. 

Dr.  Le-ojis   came  about  Eight  o'Clock  in  the  Evening.     Before 
he  came  Mr.  Bia?idys>  Complexion,  Pulfe,  Breath,  ard  Faculty  of 

{wallowing, 
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fvvqllowirg,  were  got  much  better  again  ;   but  he  complained  more 
of  Pain  in  his  Fundament. 

This  Evening  Mifs  Elandy  was  confih'd  to  her  Chamber  ;  a 
Guard  was  plac'd  over  her  ;  and  her  Keys,  Papers,  and  all  Iniftru- 
ments  wherewith  fhe  cou'd  hurt  either  h^x^tiiy  or  any  other  Pe;fon, 
were  taken  from  her. 

Cmncil.  How  came  that? 

Dr.  y^ddington.  J  propofec  it  to  Dr.  Le<vjis,  and  we  both  thought 
it  proper  ;  becaufe  we  had  great  Reafon  to  fufpei^  her  as  the  Au- 
thor of  Mr.  Blandj'%  Illnefs  ;  and  becaufe  this  Sufpicion  was  not  yet 
pabifckly  known,  and,  therefore,  no  Magiftrate  had  taken  any  No- 
tice of  her. 

Council.  Pleafe  to  go  on,  Dr.  /ddingtan,  with  your  Account  of 
Mr.Blandy. 

Dr.  JJdinirton.  On  Tiiefd  'y  Morning,  Juguft  the  13th,  we  found 
him  worfe  again,  fiis  Counrenance,  Pulfe,  Breath,  and  Power  of 
fwallowing  were  extremely  bad.  He  was  excefSveiy  weak.  His 
Hands  trembled.  Both  they  and  his  Face  were  cold  and  clammy. 
The  Pain  was  intirely  gone  from  his  Bowels,  but  not  from  his  Fun- 
dament. He  was  «ow  and  then  a  little  delirious.  He  had  fre- 
quently a  fbort  Cough,  and  a  very  extraordin^y  Elevarion  of  his 
Cheft,  in  fetching  his  Breath  ;  on  which  Occafions  an  ulcerous 
Matter  generally  iffued  from  his  Fundament.  Ye.t,  in  his  fenfible 
Intervals,  he  was  chearful,  and  jocofe  :  He  faid  he  nvas  like  a  Per/on 
hit  by  a  mad  Dog ;  for  that  he  Jhoud  be  glad  to  drink,  but  coud  not 
/^vallo-tv. 

About  Noon  this  Day  his  Speech  faulter'd  more  and  more.  He 
was  fometimes  very  reitlefs,  at  others  very  lleepy.  His  Face  was 
quite  ghrJily.     Tnis  Night  v^'as  a  terrible  one. 

On  Weimjday  Morning,  Auguft  the  14th,  he  recovered  his  Senfes 
for  an  Hour  or  more.  He  told  me,  he  would  make  his  Will  in 
two  or  three  Days ;  but  he  foon  grew  delirious  again  ;  and,  finking 
every  Momepi'-,  died  about  two  o'Clock  in  the  Afcernoon. 

Council.  Upon  the  whole,  did  you  then  think,  from  the  Sym- 
ptoms you  have  defcribed,  and  the  Obfervations  you  made,  that 
Mr.  BLpM^  died  by  Poifon  .? 

Dr.  JdJington.   indeed  I  did. 

Council.   And  is  it  your  prefent  Opinion  ? 

Dr.  JdJington.  It  is ;  and  I  never  had  the  leall  Occafion  to  alter 
it.  His  Caie  was  fo  particular,  that  he  had  not  a  Symptom  of  any 
Confequence,  but  what  other  Perfons  have  had,  who  have  taken 
white  Arfenic  ;  and,  afcer  Death,  had  no  §  Appearance  in  his  Body, 
but  what  other  Perfons  have  had  who  have  been  deltroyed  by  white 
Arfenic. 

Council.  When  was  his  Body  opened  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  On  Thurfdny  in  the  Afternoon,  Augu/!  the  15th. 

Council.  What  appeared  on  opening  it  ? 

Dr.  Adding/on.  I  committed  the  Appearances  to  Writing,  and 
fhould  be  glad  to  read  them,  if  the  Court  will  give  me  Leave. 

§  The  Doilor  intended  to  havf  excepted  the  Stone  foupd  in  Mr.  Bhndf''s  Gall- 

Bladder.  '  ^ 
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Then  the  Dodlor,  on  Leave  given  by  the  Court,  read  as  follows. 
Mr.  Blandf%  Back,   and    the   hinder  Part  of  his  Arms,    Thighs, 
and  Legs    were  livid.     The   Fat  which  lay    on  the  Mufcles  of  his 
Belly  was  of  a  loofe  Texture,  inclining  to  a  State  of  Fluidity,  The 
Mufcles  of  his   Belly  were  very  pale  and   flaccid.      The  Cawl  was 
yellower   than   is  natural  ;    and  on  the  Side  next  the  Stomach  and 
Inteftines  looked  brownilh.     The  Heart  was  variegated  with  purple 
Spots.     There  was  no  Water  in   the  Pericardium.     The  Lungs  re- 
fembled  Bladders   half  filled  with  Air,    and  blotted   in  fome  Places 
with  pale,  but  in    moft    with    blick  Ink.     The  Liver  and  Spleen 
were  much  difcoloured  ;  the  former  looked  as  if  it  had  be? n  boiled, 
but  that   Part  of  it  which  covered   the  Stomach,  was  particularly 
dark.     A  Stone  was  found  in  the  Gall-bUdder.     The  Bile  was  ve- 
ry fluid,  and  of  a  dirty  yellow  Colour,  inclining  to  ^^6..     The  Kid- 
neys were   all   over  liained  with  livid   Spots.     The  Stomach  and 
Bowels  were  inflated,  and  appeared,  before  any  Incifion  was  made 
into  them,  as  if  they  had  been  pinched,  and  excravafated  Blood  had 
ftagnated  between  their  Membranes.     They  contained  nothing,   as 
far  as  we  examined,  but  a  flimy  bloody  Froth.     Their  Coats  were 
remarkably  fmooth,    thin  and  flabby.     The  Wrinkles  of  the  Sto- 
mach were  totally  obliterated.     The  internal  Coat  of  the  Stomach 
and  Duodenum,  efpecially  about  the  Orifices  of  the  former,  was  pro- 
digioufly  inflamed  and  excoriated.     The    Rednefs  of  the   White  of 
the  Eye  in    a  violent  Inflammation  of  that  Part  ;    or   rather,  the 
White  of  the  Eye  juil  brufhed  and  bleeding  with  the  Beards  of 
Barley,  may    ferve   to  give  fome  Idea   how   this   Coat  had    been 
wounded.     There  was  no  Sch  »rus  in  any  Gland  of  the  Abdomen  ; 
no  Adhefion  of  the  Lungs  to    the  Pleura ;    nor  indeed   the  leafl 
l^race  of  a  natural  Decay  in  any  Part  whatever. 

Council  {0  Dr  Ltnvis, 
Couficil.   Did  you,    Dr.  Le<vois^  obferve  that  Mr.  Blandy  had    the 
Symptoms  which  Dr.  Jddingtonlvds  mentioned  ? 
Dr.  Lenvis,  I  did. 

Council.  Did  you  obferve  that  there  were  the  fame  Appearances 
en  opening  his  Body,  which  Dr.  Addington  has  defcribea  ? 

Dr.  /.(fci^zV.  I  obfeived  and  remember  them  all,  excep:   the  Spots 
on  his  Heart. 

Council.   Is  it  your  real  Opinion,  that  thofe  Symptoms,  and  thofe 
Appearances  were  owiiig  to  Poifon  ? 
Dr.  LeiAjts-  Yes. 

Council-  And  that  he  died  of  Poifon  ? 
Pr.  Lenvis.  Abfolutely. 

Dr.  Addington  Crofs-examined. 
Prrfoner's  Council.   Did  you  firil  intimate  to  Mr.  Blandy,  Or  he  tO 
you  that  he  had  been  poifoned  ? 

Dr.  Addington.   He  hrit  intimated  it  to  me. 
Frifomrs   Council.    Did  you  ask    him,  whether  he  was  certain 
that    he   had    been  poifoned   by  the  Gruel  that  he  took  on  Monday 
Night  Augujl  the  5th,  and  on  Tuejday^\g\\t  Auguft  the  6th. 
Dr.  Addington.  \  do  not  recollect  that  1  did. 

FriJ- 
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Prifoners  CounciL  Are   you   fure  that  he  faid  he  was  diTordercd 
after  drinking  the  Gruel  on  MorJ y  Night  the  5th  of  Auguft  ? 
Dr.  Aldington.  Yes. 

Pri [oner's  Council  Did  you  ever  ask  him  why  he  drank  more  Gru- 
el on  Tuefday  Night  Auguft  the  6th  r 
Dr.  Addinyfon.  I  believe  I  did  rot, 

Prijoner'' i  CounciL  When  did  you  make  Experiments  on  the  Pow- 
der delivered  to  you  by  Mr.  Norton  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  I  made  feme  ch^  next  Day  ;  but  many  m»rc  fome 
time  afterwards. 

Prifoner''s  CounciL  How  long  afcer wards  ? 

Dr.  Addingt'.n.  I  can't  juflly  iay  ;  it  might  be  a  Month  or  more. 
Prifoner''s  Council.  How  often  had  you  Powder  given  you? 
Dr.  Addington.  Twice. 

Prifoners  CounciL   Did  you  make  Experiments  with  both  Parcels? 

Dr.  Addington.   Yes.     But  I  gave  the  greatell:  Part  of  the  firll  to 

Mr.  King^  an  experier.c'd  Chemill  in  Reading  j  and  defired  that  he 

would   eximine  it,  which    he  did;    and    he   told,  me,    that  it    was 

.  white  Arfenic.     The  fecond   Parcel   was  ufed   in  Trials,  made  by 

myfeif. 

Prifoners  CounciL  Who  had  the  fecond  Parcel  in  keeping  till  you 
tried  it .? 

Dr.  Addington,  I  had  it,   and  kept  it  either  in  my  Pocket,  or  un- 
der Lock  and  Key. 

Prifoner  s  CounciL   Did  you  never  (hew  it  to  any  Body  ? 
Dr.  Addington.  Yes,  lo  feveral  Perfons  ;   but  truiied  no  body  with 
it  out  of  my  Sight. 

PrifonersCeunctL  Why  do  you  believe  it  to  be  white  Arfenic  ? 
D**.  Addington.  For  the  following  Reafons :  i.  This  Powder  has 
a  milky  Whitenefs  ;  fo  has  whire  Arfenic.  2.  This  is  gritty  and 
almoft  infjpid,  fo  is  white  Arfenic.  3.  Part  of  it  fwims  on  the  Sur- 
face of  cold  Water,  like  a  pale  fulphureous  Film  ;  bat  the  grea;:- 
efl  Part  finks  to  the  Bottom,  and  remains  there  undiflfolved  j  the 
fame  is  true  of  whire  Arfenic.  4.  This  throv.n  on  red-hot  iron, 
does  not  flame,  but  rifes  entirely  in  thick  whiie  Fumes,  which  have 
the  Ster.ch  of  Gariick,  arui  cover  cold  Iron,  held  jull  over  them 
with  white  Flowers  :  White  Aifenic  does  the  fame.  r.  I  boiled 
ten  Grains  of  this  Powder  in  four  Ounces  of  clean  VVater,  and  then 
p-iffing  ihe  Decoiftion  throiigh  a  Filtre,  divided  it  into  five  equal 
Parts,  which  were  put  into  as  many  Gbffes.  Into  one  Glafs  1 
poured  a  few  Drops  of  Spirit  of  Sal  Ammoniac  ;  into  another  fome 
of  the  Lixivium  of 'I'aitar  ;  into  the  third  fome  itrong  Spirit  of  Vi- 
triol ;  into  the  fourth  tome  opirit  of  Salt ;  and  into  the  lall  fome 
Syrup  of  Violets,  The  Spirit  of  Sal  Amnioniac  threw  down  a  few 
Particles  of  pale  Sediment.  The  Lixivium  of  Tartar  gave  a  white 
Cloud,  which  hung  a  little  above  the  middle  of  the  Glafs.  The 
Spirits  of  Vitriol  and  Salt  made  a  conhderable  Precipitation  of  a 
lightifh-coloured  Suhtlance  ;  which,  in  the  former,  hardened  into 
glittering  Chryllals,  Iticking  to  the  Sides  and  Bottom  of  the  Glafs. 
Syrup  of  Violets  produced  a  beautiful  pale  green  Tjndure.  Hav- 
ing wafhed  the  Sauce-pan,  Funnel,  ar.d  Glafles,  ufed  in  the  forego- 
ing 
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ing  Experiments,  very  clean,  and  provided  a  frefh  Filtre,  I  boiled 
ten  Grains  of  white  Arfenic,  bought  of  Mr.  IV:/cock,  DruggiG:  in 
Readiv^^  in  four  Oupces  of  clean  Water  ;  and  filtering  and  dividing 
it  into  five  equal  Parts,  proceeded  with  them  jail;  as  I  had  done 
with  the  former  Deco«5lion.  There  was  an  exadt  Similitude  between 
the  Experiments  made  on  the  two  Deco£lions.  They  correfponded 
lo  nicely  in  each  Trial,  that  I  declare  J  never  favv  any  two  Things 
in  Nature  more  alike,  than  the  Deco6\ion  made  wich  the  Powder 
found  in  Mr.  Bla?idfs  Gruel,  and  that  made  with  white  Arfenic. 
From  thefe  Experiments  and  others,  which  I  am  ready  to  produce, 
if  defired,  I  believe  that  Powder  to  be  white  Arfenic. 

Prijoners  Council.  Did  any  Perfon  make  thefe  Experiments  with 
you  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  No.  But  Mr.  Wilcock^  the  Druggift,  was  prefent 
while  I  made  them ;  and  he  weigh'd  both  the  Powder  and  the 
white  Arfenic. 

Prifojie^'s  Council.  When  did  IVtr.  Biandy  firfl:  take  Medicines  by 
your  Order  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  As  foon  as  he  cou'd  fwallow,  on  Saturday  Night, 
Aiimft  the  loth.  Before  that  Time  he  was  under  the  Care  of  Mr. 
Norton. 

Benjamin  Norto7i  fworn. 

I  lire  at  Henley  ;  I  rememb^^r  being  fent  for  to  Mrs.  Mountenry''s 
in  Henley,  on  T^hurfday,  Auguft  the  8th,  in  order  to  ftievv  me  the 
Powder.  There  was  wi:h  her,  Suf cm  Gunnel! ^  the  Se:  vant-maid. 
She  brought  in  a  Pan  ;  I  lookM  at  it,  and  endeavoured  to  take  it 
out,  thatl  might  give  a  better  Account  of  it  ;  for  as  it  lay,  it  was 
not  poffible  to  fee  what  it  was:  then  I  !aid  it  on  whiie  Paper,  and  . 
delivered  it  to  Mr?.  Mounteney,  to  take  Care  of,  till  it  dry'd  ;  Hie 
kept  it  till  Zundiy  Morning,  then  I  had  it  to  fliev/  to  Dr.  Addington  ,* 
I  faw  the  Doflor  try  it  once  at  my  Houfe,  upon  a  red-hoc  Poker  ; 
upon  which  I  did  imagine  it  was  of  the  Arfenic-kind. 

Cmmcil.  Did  you  attend  the  Deceafcd  v/hile  he  was  ill  ? 

Norton.  1  did  ;  I  went  on  the  6th  of  Auguft,  he  told  me  he  was 
ill,  as  he  imagined,  of  a  Fit  of  the  Cholic,  he  complained  of  a  vio- 
lent Pain  in  his  Stomach,  attended  with  great  Reachings,  and 
fwell'd,  and  a  great  Purging  ;  I  carried  him  Phyfic,  which  he  took 
on  the  Wednefday  Morning;  he  was  then  better;  Qni\itl!hurfday 
Morning,  as  1  was  going,  I  met  the  Maid  ;  fhe  told  me,  he  was 
not  up,  fo  I  went  about  Twelve,  he  was  then  with  a  Client  in  the 
Study,  he  told  me  the  Phyfic  had  done  him  a  great  deal  of  Ser- 
vice, and  defired  more.  1  fent  him  fome  to  take  on  Friday 
Morning :  I  was   not  with  him  after  Ihurjday. 

Council.  Had  you  ufed  to  attend  him  ? 

Norton.  I  had  for  feveral  Years.  The  laft  lilaefs  he  had  before, 
was  in  July  1750.      I  ufed  to  attend  him. 

Council.   Did  you  ever  hear  Mifs  Biandy  talk  of  Mufic  ? 

Norton.  I  did.  She  fiid,  fhe  had  heard  it  in  the  Houfe,  and 
fhe  fear'd,  fomething  would  happefi  in  the  Family.  She  did  not 
fay  any  thing  particular,  becaufe  1  made  very  light  of  it. 

Council.  Did  Ihe  fay  any  thing  of  Apparitions  ? 

Norton, 
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Norton.  She  faid,  Mr.  Cranjicim  faw  her  Father's  Apparition  one 
Night. 

Council.  Kow  long  before  his  Death  was  it  that  fhe  talk'd  about 
Mufic  ? 

Norton.  It  might  be  about  3  or  4  Months  before. 

Council.  Was  the  Powder  you  deliver'd  ro  Dr.  Addington,  the  fe!f- 
farr.e  Powder  you  receiv'd  of  Mrs.  Muunteney? 

Norton.  It  was  the  very  fame,  it  haa  not  been  out  of  my 
Cuftody. 

Council.  Should  you  know  it  again  ? 

Norton.  I  have  fome  of  the  fame  now  in  my  Pocket.  (He  pro- 
duces a  Paper  feaVd  up  nxith  the  Earl  (t/'Ma  c  c  l  Es?  I  e  L  d  and  Lord 
Cadogan'j  Seals  upon  it.)  This  is  fome  of  the  fame  that  I  de- 
liver'd to  Dr.  Addington. 

Crofs  Examined. 

Prifaners  Council.  Who  fent  for  you  to  the  Houfe  ? 

Norton.   I  cannot  tell  that. 

Prif.  Council.  When  you  came,  did  you  fee  Mifs  Blandy  ? 

Norton.  I  did.     She  and  Mr.  Blandy  were  both  together. 

Prif. 'Council.   What  Converfation  had  you  then? 

Norton.  I  ask'd  Mr.  Blandy,  whether  or  no  he  had  eat  any  thing 
that  he  thought  difagreed  with  him.  "Mik  Blandy  made  anfwer,  and 
faid,  her  Pappa  had  had  nothing  that  ilie  knew  of  except  fome  Peas, 
on  the  Saturdoy  Night  before. 

PriJ.  Council.  Did  you  hear  any  thing  of  Water-gruel  ? 

Norton.  I  knew  nothing  of  that,  till  it  was  brought  to  me. 

Prif.  Council.  Had  you  any  Sufpicion  ofPoifon  then  ? 

Norton.  I  had  not,  nor  Mr.  Blavdy  had  not  jr.ention'd  any  thing 
of  being  poifon'd  by  having  taken  Water-gruel. 

Prif.  Council.  What  did  Mifs  Blandy  iay  to  you  ? 

Norton.   Shedefired  me  to  be  careful  of  her  Father  in  his  IlIneG. 

Prif.  Council.  Did  fhe  fliew  any  Diflike  to  his  having  Phyfic? 

Norton.  No,  none  at  all  ,  fhe  defired  when  I  iaw  any  Danger,  I 
would  let  her  know  it,  that  fhe  might  have  the  Advice  of  a  Phy- 
fician. 

Prif  Council.   When  was  this  ? 

Norton.    This  was  on  Saturday  the  loth- 

Prif  Council.  When  he  grew  worfe,  did  fiie  advife  a  Phyficiati 
might  be  called  in  ? 

Norton.  Yes,  ihe  did,  after  I  faid  he  was  worfe  ;  fhe  then  begor^d 
that  Dr.  Addington  might  be  fent  for,  Mr.  Blandy  wns  for  deferring 
it  till  next  Day  ;  but  when  i  came  down,  fhe  ask'd,  if  I  thouohc 
him  in  Danger  x  Y  faid,  he  is ;  then  fhe  faid,  though  he  feems  to 
be  againfl  it,  I  will  fend  for  a  Do6lor  direclly,  and  fent  away  a  Man 
unknowR  to  him. 

Prif.  Council.  Was  he  for  delaying? 

Norton.  He  was  till  the  next  Moming. 

Prif.  Council.  How  has  fne  behaved  to  him  in  any  other  Illnefs 
of  her  Father's  ? 

Norton.  I  never  faw  but  at  fuch  Times  Hie  has  behaved  with  true 
Affedion  and  Regard  ? 

Prif. 
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Prif.  Council,  Had  (he  ufed  to  be  much  with  him  ? 

Nurton.  She  ufed  to  be  backwards  and  forwards  with  him  in  the 
Koom. 

Prif.  Council.  Did  you  give  any  Intimation  to  Mifs  Blufidy^  after 
the  Powder  was  try'd  ? 

No7-to7i.  I  did  not  ;  bat  went  up  to  acquaint  her  Uncle  ;  he  was 
fo  affedltd,  he  could  not  come  down  to  apprize  Mr.  Blundy  of 
it. 

Prif.  Council.  When  did  fhe  firft  know  thnt  you  knew  of  it  ?' 

Norto77.   I  never  knew  file  knew  of  it  till  the  Monday. 

Prif.  Council.  How  came  you  to  fufped  that  at  the  Bottom  of  the 
Pan  to  be  Poifon  ? 

Norton.  1  found  it  very  giit:ty,  and  had  no  Smell.  When  I  went 
down,  and  faw  the  old  Wafhcrman,  that  fhe  had  tailed  of  the 
Water-grue),  and  was  aff^dcd  with  the  fame  Symptoms  as  Mr. 
Blandy,  1  then  fufpeded  he  was  poifoned,  and  fiiid,  1  was  afraid 
Mr,  Blaiidy  had  had  foul  P'ay  ;  but  I  did  no:  tell  either  him  or  Mifs 
Bla»dy  fo/becaufe  I  found  by  the  Maid,  that  Mifs  was  fufpeded. 

Prif  Couficil.  Who  did  you  fufped  might  do  it? 

Norton.    I  had  Sulpicion  it  was  Mifs  Blundy. 

King's  Council.  When  was  Dr.  Addington  feat  for  ? 

Narton.  On  the  Satuid.>yl<\g\it.. 

"Mrs.  Mary  Mount eney^'^oxTn.- 

S:ufan  Giinnell  brought  a  Pr^n  io  my  Houfe  on  the  %'\\Q{AHgufl 
with  Water-gruel  in  it,  and  Powder  at  the  Bottom,  and  defjred  me 
to  look  at  it :  I  fent  for  Mr.  Norton^  he  took  the  Powder  out  on  a 
Piece  of  white  Paper,  which  T  gave  him  :  He  delivered  the  fame 
Powder  to  me,  and  J  took  care  of  it  and  lock'd  it  up. 

Crofs  Examined. 

Prifoner^s  Council.  Did  you  ever  fee  any  Behaviour  of  Mifs 
Blandy  otherwafe   than  that  of  an  affedtonate  Daughter  r 

Mounte?iey.  I  never  did.  She  was  always  dutiful  to  her  Father,, 
as  far  fts  I  faw,  when  her  Father  was  prefent. 

Prif  Council.  To  whom  did  you  firll:  mention  that  this  Powder 
\yas  put  into  the  Paper  ? 

Mountimy.  To  the  befl  of  my  Remembrance,  I  never  made  men- 
tion of  it  to  any  Body,  till  Vix.  Norton  fetchM  it  away,  which  was 
on  the  iifh  of  Augvfiy  the  Sundy  Morning  after,  to  be  fliewn  to 
Dr.  Jdd:ngtcn. 

Prif.  Council.  Between  the  Time  of  its  being  brought  to  your 
Houfc',  and  the  Time  it  was  fetch'd  away,  was  you  ever  at  Mr. 
Blanciy\  Houfe  ? 

Mounteney.  No.  I  was  not  in  that  Time,  but  was  there  on  Sun* 
day  in  the  Afternoon. 

Prif.  Council.  Had  you  not  ihew'd  it  at  any  other  Place  during 
that  Time  ? 

Mounteney^   I  had  not,  Sir. 

Prif  Council.  Did  you  en  the  Sundy,  in  the  Afternoon,  mention 
it  to  Mr.  or  Mifs  Blandy  P  Moun- 
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Mounteney.  No,  not  to  either  of  chem. 

Sufannah  Gunnell  fvvorn. 

Gunnel!,  I  carried  the  Water-gruci  in  a  Pan  to  Mrs.  MGuntent/s 
Houfe. 

Ccuncil.   VYhofe  Ufe   was   i;  made  for  ? 

GunntlL  Ir  wa?  xn.de  for  Mr.  Blundy\  Ofe,  on  x\it  Sunday  Se- 
ven nig';r,  before  his  Death. 

Coun'il.   Who  made  it  ? 

Gunnell.   I  made  it. 

Council.  Where  did  you  put  ir,  after  yoa  had  made  it  ? 

Gunnell.  I  put  it  inco  the  common  Pantry,  where  all  the  FamiljT 
ufed  to  go. 

Council.  Did  yoa  obferve  any  particular  Perfon  bufy  about  there 
afierwards  ? 

Gunnell.  No,  No  body  ;  Mifs  Blandy  told  me  on  the  Monday, 
(he  h,\d  been  in  the  Paniry,  (I  did  not  fee  her)  itirring  her  Fathei''s 
Water-g;uel,  and  eating  the  Oatmeal,  out  of  the  Bottom  of  it. 

Council,  What  Time  of  the  Monday  was  thisi 

Gunnell.  This  was  fome  Time,  about  the  Middle  of  the  Day. 

Council.  Did  Mr.  Blandy  take  any  of  ihat  Water-gruel  ? 

Gunnell.  I  gave  him  a  half^-Pint  Mug  of  it  on  Monday  Evening, 
for  him  to  take  before  he  Went  to  Bed. 

Council.  Did  you  obferve  any  Body  meddle  with  that  half  Pint 
Mug  afterwards  ? 

Gunnell.  I  fiW  Mifs  Blandy  take  the  Tea-fpoon  that  was  in  th« 
Mug,  and  ftir  the  Water-gruel,  and  after  put  her  Finger  to  the 
Spoon,  and  then  rubb'd  her  Finders. 

Council.   Did  Mr,  Blandy  drink  any  of  that  Watergruel  ? 

Gunnell.  Mr.  Bl-jnd^i  drank  foma  of  it,  and  on  the  Tuefd.:\  Morn- 
ing when  he  came  dcr.vn  Stair?,  he  did  not  come  through  the  Kit- 
chen as  ufual,  but  went  the  b.ick  way  into  his  Study. 

Council.  Did  you  fee  him  come  down  } 

Gunnel.   1  did  not. 

Council.   When  was  the  firfl:  Time  you  faw  him  that  Day  ? 

Gunnel.  It  was  betwixc  Nine  and  Ten  ;  Mifs  Bhndy  and  he 
were  together,  he  was  njt  well ;  and  going  to  lie  down  on  die 
Bed. 

Council.  Did  you  fee  him  in  the  Evening? 

GunnrlL  In  the  Evening  Bohert  H:.rman  came  to  me,  as  I  wis 
coming  dov/n  Stairf,  nnd  told  me,  I  muit  watm  fome  Water-gruel, 
for  my  iVIalter  was  in  Hille  for  Supper. 

Council.   Did  you  warm  feme? 

Gunnell.  I  Warm'd  fome  of  that  out  of  the  Pan,  of  which  he  had 
fome  the  Night  before,  and  Mifs  Blandy  canied  it  to  him  into  the 
Parlour. 

Council.  Did  he  drink  it  ? 

Gunnell.  I  believe  he  did;  there  feem'd  to  be  about  half  of  it 
left  the  next  Morning. 

Coundl.  How  dia  lie  feem  to  be  after  ? 

Gunnell. 
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Gunnel.  I  met  him  foon  after  he  had  eat  the  Water-gruel  going 
up  Stairs  to  Bed  ;  I  lighted  him  up :  As  foon  as  he  was  got  into  the 
Room,  he  called  for  a  Bafon  to  reach  ;  he  feem'd  to  be  w&:y  fick, 
by  his  Reaching  a  confiderable  Time.  , 

CeunciL  How  w*as  he  next  Morning  ? 

Gunnel.  About  Six  o'Clock  J  went  up  the  next  Morning,  to  carry 
him  his  Phyfic  :  He  faid  he  had  had  a  pretty  good  Night,  and  was 
much  better. 

Council.   Had  he  reach'd  much  over  Night  ? 

GunnelL  He  had,  for  the  Bafon  was  half  full  which  I  left  clean 
over  Night. 

Council.  Was  any  Order  given  you  to  give  him  any  more  Water- 
gruel  i 

GufinelL  On  the  Tfe^nefd/y  Mifs  Blandy  came  into  the  Kitchen, 
and  faid,  Sufan,  as  your  Mafter  has  taken  Y't\y{\z^  he  may  want 
nwre  Water- gruel,  and  as  there  is  fome  in  the  Houfe,  you  need 
not  make  frefn  as  you  are  Ironing;  I  toki  her,  it  was  Hale,  if  there 
was  enough  j  and  it  v.ould  not  hinder  much  to  make  frefh  ;  (o  I 
made  ht'i^  accordingly,  and  I  went  into  the  Pantry  to  put  fome  in 
for  my  Mailer's  Dinner,  then  I  brought  out  the  Pan  (the  Evening 
before,  J  thought  it  had  an  odd  Talk)  fo  I  was  willing  to  tafte  i: 
again,  to  fee  if  I  was  miftaken  or  not  :  J  put  it  to  my  Mouth,  and 
drank  fome,  and  taking  it  from  my  Mouih,  I  obferved  fome  Whiter 
nefs  at  the  Bottom. 

Council.  What  did  you  do  upon  that  ? 

GunnelL  I  went  immediately  to  the  Kitchen,  and  told  Betty  Bin- 
Jieldy  there  was  a^^white  SeLilement,  and  I  did  not  remember  I  ever 
had  feen  Oatmeal  {^o  white  before :  Betty  faid.  Let  me  fee  it ;  1 
carried  it  to  her,  fne  faid.  What  Oatmeal  js  this,  I  think  it,  looks  as 
white  as  Flour  }  We  both  toolr  the  Fany  and  turn'd  it  about,  and 
Uridly  obferved  it,  and  concluded  it  could  be  nothing  but  OatmeaL 
I  then  took  it  out  of  Doors,  into  the  Light,  and  faw  it  plainer ; 
then  I  put  my  Finger  to  it,  and  found  it  gritty,  at  the  Bottom  of 
the  Pan;  I  then  recolledled  I  had  heard  fay,  Poifon  was  while  and 
gritty,  which  made  me  afraid  it  was  Poifon. 

CauTicil.  What  did  you  do  with  the  Pan  ? 

GunnelL  I  carried  it  back  again,  and  iet  it  down  on  the  Dreffer 
in  the  Kitchen  ;  it  Hood  there  a  fmail  Time,  then  I  lockM  it  up  in 
the  Clofet,  and  on  the  T^hurjdiy  A'lorning  i  carried  it  to  Mrs.  Moun- 
ieneyy  and  Mr.  Norton  came  there  and  faw  it. 

CounciL  Do  you  remember  Mifs  Blandy  faying  any  thing  to  you 
about  eating  her  Pappa's  Water-giuei  ? 

GunnelL  About  Ivji  Wesks  before  his  Death,  I  went  into  the 
Parlour  J  Mils  Blandy  faid,  Sufun,  what  is  the  Matter  with  you? 
You  do  not  look  well  ;  I  faid,  I  do  not  know  what  is  the 
Matter,  I  am  not  well,  but  1  do  not  know  what  the  Matter 
is.  She  faid,  What  have  you  eat  or  drank  ?  Upon  which  I  faid, 
Nothing  more  than  the  itil  of  the  Family.  She  faid,  Sufan,  have 
you  eat  any  Water-gruel,  for  I  am  told  W'ater-gruel  hurts  me,  and 
it  may  hurt  you.  1  laid  it  cannot  aff^dt  me,  Madam,  fori  have  not 
eat  any. 

•*     Council, 
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Council.  What  was  it  *  Betty  Bif^fieU  faid  to  you  about  Wa- 
ter-gruel ? 

Gunnel  Betty  Bi/ffeld  fa  Id  ^lifs  Blandy  ask'd,  if  I  had  eat  any 
of  her  Pappa's  Water-gruel  f  faying  if  I  did,  I  might  do  for  inyfelf, 
a  Pcrfon  oi'  my  Age. 

Cou?:c^.    What:  Time  was  this  ? 

Gunndl.  I  cannot  fay,  whether  it  was  3 uH  after,  or  jud  beforc. 
the  Time  the  had  fpoke  to  me  iii^rfelf.  On  the  Wednfjday  Morn- 
ing, as  I  was  coming  down  Stairs,  from  giving  nny  Maitcr  his  Phy- 
fic,  I  met  Elizabeth  BinJithJ,  with  the  Water  grael  in  a  Bafon, 
which  he  had  left:  1  faid  to  the  Chairwoman,  Jnne  E?nmit(,  Dame, 
you  ufed  to  be  fond  of  Water-gruel,  here  is  a  \Qry  line  Meis  my 
Mafter  left  lall  Night,  and  I  believe  it  will  do  you  good  ;  the  Wo- 
man foon  fat  down  on  a  Beach  in  the  Kitchen  and  eat  fome  q^  it, 
1  cannot  fay  all. 

Council.  How  was  fhe  afterwards  ? 

Gunnel.  She  faid    the  Houfe  fmelt   of  Phyfic,   and  every   thing 
tailed  of  Phyfic  ;  (he  went  out,   I  believe   into  the  Wafli  Houfe,  10 
reach,  before  (he  could  finifh  it. 
Council.  Did  you  follow  her  ? 

GunnelL  No,  I  did  not  ;    but  about  twenty  Minutes   or  half  an 
Hour    after   that,    I  went  to   the  NecelTary-Houfe   and  found   her 
there  vomiting  and  reaching,  and,  as  fhe  faid,  purging. 
Council.  How  long  did  flie  abide  there  ? 

Gunndl.  She  was  there  an  Hour  and  half,  during  which  Time  I 
went  divers  Times  to  her;  at  firil  I  earned  her  fome  Surfeit- Wa- 
ter, (he  then  defired,  to  have  fome  fair  Water  ;  the  next  Time  I 
Vvent  to  fee  how  fnc  did,  Hie  faid  fLe  was  no  better  ;  I  defired  her 
to  come  in  a  Door?,  hoping  fhe  would  be  better  by  the  Fire  i  flie  faid, 
fhe  was  not  able  fo  come  in  ;  f  faid,  I  would  lead  her  in  ;  I  did, 
and  fat  her  down  in  a  Chair  by  the  Fire,  (lie  was  vomiting,  and 
reaching  continually  ;  fhe  fat  there  about  half  an  Hour  or  fomething 
more,  during  which  Time  f!ie  gtew  much  worfe,andI  thought  fier 
to  be  ill  a  Fit,    orfeized  wiih  Death. 

Council.  Did  you  acquaint  Mifs  Blandy  with  the  Illnefs  and  Sym- 
ptoms of  this  poor  Woman? 

Gunnell.  \  told  Mifs  Blunry  when  I  went  into  the  P^oom  to  drefs 
her,  about  Nine  o'Clock,  that  Dame  (the  Name  we  ufed  to  cail 
her  by)  had  been  vt^y  ill  that  Morning  ;  that  Ibe  had  complained, 
that  the  Stncll  of  her  Mailer's  Phyfic  had  made  her  fick  j  and  that 
flie  had  eat  nothing,  but  a  little  of  her  Mailer's  Water  gruel,  which 
he  had  left  laft  Night,  which  could  not  hurt  her. 
Council.   What  did  fhe  fay  to  that? 

Gunnell.  She  faid,  fhe  was  very  glad,  (he  was  not  below  Stal.-s, 
for  (he  ihould  have  been  fhocli'd,  10  have  feen  her  poor  Dame  {c^ 
ill. 

Council.  As  you  have  \Ut\  Servant  In  the  Houfe,  how  did  you 
obferve  Wii-i  Blandy  behave  towards  her  Father,  ai.d  in  what  Man- 

*  N.  B.  The  Council  for  the  Prifoner  wav*d  the  O'^jeclion  to  this  as  Hearfay- 
Evidenci  ;  bccaufe  tiie  Council  tor  the  Crown  a/fjr'd  them,  ihfy  fliould  cail  B  try 
Binfoeld  aexu 
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ner  did  (he  ufe  to  talk  of  him,  three  or  four  Months  before  his 
•  Death  ? 

GimneL  Sometimes  (he  would  talk  very  affedionately,  and  fome- 
tiraes  but  middling. 

Council.  What  do  you  mean  by  middling? 

GunnelL  Sometimes  flie  would  lay,  he  was  an  old  Villain,  for 
uiing  an  only  Child  in  fuch  a  Manner. 

ConnciL  Did  (he  wifh  him  to  live  ? 

GunnelL  Sometimes  (he  wifi-.ed  for  his  long  Life,  fometimes  for 
his  Death. 

Cou'dcil.  When  (he  wiHied  for  his  Death,  in  what  Manner  did  (he 
exprei's  herfclf? 

Gunnell.  She  often  faid,  (he  w^s  very  unkvvard,  and  that  if  he 
was  dead,  (he  would  go  to  Scotland  and  live  with  Lady  Cran- 
Jloun. 

Council.  Did  (he  ever  (ay,  how  long  (lie  thought  her  Father 
might  live  ? 

Gunnell.  Sometimes  (he  would  fay,  for  his  Coni^itution  he 
might  live  thele  twenty  V^ears,  fomi; times  ihe  would  fay,  he  looked 
ill  and  poorly. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  when  Dr.  Addington  was  fent  for  on 
the  Saturdo.y  ? 

Gunnell.  I  do 

Council.  Had  Mifs  Blandy  ufed  to  go  into  her  Father^s  Room  af- 
ter that  Time  ? 

Gunnell.  She  did  as  often  as  (he  pleafed  till  Sunday  Night;  then 
Mr.  'Norton  t®ok  Mifs  Blandy  dovjn  Srairs,  and  defired  me  not  to 
let  any  Body  go  into  the  Roosn,  except  myfelf  to  wait  on  him. 

Council.  Did  (he  come  in  af.erv/ards  ? 

Gunnell.  She  came  into  the  Room  on  Mo?iday  Morning,  foon 
after  Mr.  'Nt/rton  came  in,  or 'with  him  ;  1  went  in  about  Ten 
o'clock  again. 

Council.  What  Converfation  p  ilTed,  between  Mifs  BUndy  and 
her  Father  ? 

Gunnell  She  fell  down  on  her  Knees  and  faid  to  him,  Banilh 
me,  or  fend  me  to  any  remote  Part  of  the  World  ;  do  what  you 
pleafe,  fo  you  forgive  me  ;  and  as  to  Mr.  Cranftoun,  I  will  never 
fee  him,  fpeak  to  him,  nor  write  to  him  more,  fo  long  as  I  live, 
fo  you  will  forgive  me. 

Council.  What  Anfwer  did  he  make  ? 

Gunnell.  He  faid,  I  forgive  thee,  my  Dear,  and  I  hope  God 
will  forgive  thee  ;  but  thee  (hould  have  confidercd  better,  than  to 
have  attem.pted  any  Thing  againft  thy  Father ;  thee  (houldll  have 
confidered,  I  was  thy  own  Father. 

Council.  What  faid  (he   to  this .? 

Gunnell.  She  anfwered,  Sir,  as  for  your  Illnefs,  I  am  entire- 
ly innocent.  I  faid,  Madam,  I  believe  you  mud  not  fay  you 
are  entirely  innocent,  for  the  Powder  that  was  taken  out  of  the 
Water-gruel,  and  the  Paper  of  Powder  that  was  taken  out  of  the 
Fire,  are  now  in  fuch  Hands,  that  they  muft  be  pablickly  produ- 
ced. I  told  her,  I  believed  1  had  one  Dofe  prepared  for  my  Mafter 
in  a  dilh  of  Tea,  about  fix  Weeks  ago.  CoundL 
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Council.  Did  you  tell  her  this  before  her  Father  ? 

G mine II.  I  did. 

Council.   What  Anfvver  did  {he  make  ? 

Gunnel!  She  faid,  I  have  put  no  Powder  into  Tea  j  I  have  put 
Powder  into  Water-gruel,  and  if  you  are  injured,  I  am  intirely  in- 
nocent, for  it  was  given  me  vvich  another  Intent.  * 

Council.  What  faid  Mr.  Blandy  to  this  ? 

Gunnell  My  Mafter  turned  himfelf  in  his  Bed,  and  faid  to  her. 
Oh  !  Such  a  Villain^  come  to  my  Houfe^  eat  of  the  heft  and  drink  of  the 
beji,  that  my  Houfe  could  afford^  to  take  aiuay  my  Life,  and  ruin  my 
Daughter. 

Council.  What  elfe  paffed  ? 

Gunnell.  He  faid.  Oh  !  My  Dear !  Thee  mull  hate  that  Man, 
thee  muft  hate  the  Ground  he  treads  on,  thee  canft  not  help  it. 
The  Daughter  faid.  Oh  !  Sir,  your  Tendernefs  towards  me  is  like  a 
Sword  to  my  Heart ;  every  Word  you  fay  is  like  Swords  piercing 
my  Heart ;  much  worfe  than  if  you  were  to  be  ever  fo  angry.  I 
muft  down  on  my  Knees,  and  beg  you  will  not  curfe  me. 

Council.   What  faid  the  Father? 

Gunnell.  He  faid,  I  curfe  thee  !  my  Dear-,  hoiv  couldji  thou  think  I 
could  curfe  thee  F  No,  I  hlefs  thee,  and  hope  God  qjjiU  blefs  thee,  and 
amend  thy  Life  ;  and  faid  further,  Do,  my  Dear,  go  out  of  my  Room, 
fay  no  more,  left  thou  Jhouldji  fay  any  Thing  to  thy  onjjn  Prejudice :  Go 
to  thy  Uncle  Stevens,  take  him  for  thy  Friend,  poor  Man  !  1  am  forry 
for  him.     Upon  this  fhe  direftly  went  out  of  the  Room. 

Council.  Give  an  Account  of  the  Paper  you  mentioned  to  her, 
how  it  was  found. 

Gunnell.  On  the  Saturday  before  my  Mafler  died,  I  was  in  the 
Kitchen,  Mifs  Blandy  had  Wrote  a  Diredion  on  a  Letter  to  go  to 
her  Uncle  ^S/^-w^i.  Going  to  the  Fire  to  dry  it,  i  faw  her  put  a 
Paper  into  the  Fire,  or  two  Papers,  I  cannot  fay  whether.  I  v/ent 
to  the  Fire,  and  faw  her  ftir  it  down  with  a  Stick  :  Elisi^aheth  Bin- 
feld  then  put  on  frefli  Coals,  which  I  believe  kept  the  Paper  from 
being  confumed.  Soon  after  Mifs  Blandy  had  put  it  in,  fhe  left  the 
Kitchen  ;  I  faid  to  Elizabeth  Btnfield,  Betty,  Mifs  Blandy  has  been 
burning  fomeching  ;  (he  aflced,  Vv^here  ?  I  pointed  to  the  Grate,  and 
faid.  At  that  Corner ;  upon  which  Betty  Binf  eld  mov^d  ■:>.  Coal*  and 
took  from  thence  a  little  Paper  j  I  flood  by  and  faw  her,  fhe  gave  it 
into  my  Hand  ;  it  was  a  fmali  Piece  cf  Paper,  with  fome  Writing 
on  it,  folded  up  about  three  Inches  long.  The  Writing  was,  fhe 
Bonjcder  to  clean  the  Pebbles,  to  the  befi  of  my  Remembrance. 

Council.  Did  you  read  it  ? 

Gunnell  I  did  not,  Elizabeth  Bir^field  xztA  it  to  me.  (Produced 
in  Court,  Part  of  it  burnt,  fealed  up  ^jcith  the  Earl  o/^MaCCLEs- 
FiELD  and  Lord  Qauoga^'s  Seals,)  This  is  the  Pnper,  I  believe 
by  the  Look  of  it ;  but  I  did  not  fee  it  unfolded,  I  delivered  it  into 
Elizabeth  Blvfield'^  Hand  on  Saturdaj-^\^l,  between  Eleven  and 
Twelve  o'clock.  From  the  Time  it  was  taken  out  oi  the  Fire,  it 
had  not  been  out  of  my  Pocket,  or  any  Thing  done  to  it  from  that 
Time  till  I  gave  it  her.  I  went  into  my  Mailer's  Room  about  Se- 
ven  o'clock    in  the  Morning,   to  carry    him  fomethirig  to  drink  ; 
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when  he  had  drank  it,  I  faid,  I  have  fomething  to  fay  to  you  con- 
cerning your  Healih,  and  concerning  your  Family  ;  I  muft  beg 
you  will  not  put  yourfelf  in  a  Paffion,  b^z  hear  me  ^vhat  I  have  to 
Tay  :  Then  I  told  him,  I  believe,  Sir,  y6u  have  got  fomething  in 
your  Water-gruel,  that  has  done  you  fome  Injury,  and  I  believe 
Mifs  Blandy  put  it  in,  by  her  coming  into  the  Walh-houfe  on  Mon- 
day, and  faying,  -fhe  had  been  ftirring  her  Pappa's  Water-gruel, 
and  eating  the  Oatmeal  out  from  the  Bottom  :  He  faid,  I  find  I 
have  fomething  not  right  :  My  Head  is  not  right  as  it  ufed  to  be, 
nor  has  been  for  fome  Time.  I  had  before  told  him,  I  had  found 
the  Powder  in  the  Gruel  :  he  faid,  Doll  thou  know  any  thing  of 
this  Powder  ?  Didft  thee  ever  fee  any  of  it  ?  I  faid,  No,  Sir,  I  ne- 
ver faw  any,  but  Vvhat  I  faw  in  the  Water-gruel.  He  faid,  Doll 
know  where  ihe  had  this  Powder,  nor  canil  not  thee  guefs  ?  I  faid, 
I  cannot  tell,  except  (he  had  it  of  Mr.  Cranjloun.  My  Reafon  for 
fufpeding  that  was,  Mifs  Blandy  had  Letters  came  oftener  than  ufu- 
al.  My  Mafter  faid.  And  now  thee  mentions  ic,  I  remember  when 
he  was  at  my  Houfe,  he  mentioned  a  particular  Poifon  that  they 
had  in  their  Country  ;  faying,  Oh  !  that  Villain  that  enjer  he  came 
to  my  Houfe  !  I  to!d  him  likewife,  I  had  Ihewed  the  Powder  to 
Mr.  Norton ;  he  asked,  vvhat  Mr.  Norton  faid  to  it  ?  I  told  him, 
Mt,  Norton  could  not  fay  what  it  was,  as  it  was  wet,  but  faid,  Let 
it  be  what  it  will,  it  ought  not  to  be  there  ;  and  faid,  he  was  fear- 
ful, there  was  foul  Play  fomewhere.  My  Mafler  faid,  Whd^t,  Nor- 
ton not  know  !  that  is  ftrange,  and  fo  much  ufed  to  Drugs.  Then 
I  told  him,  Mr.  Norton  thought  proper  he  fhould  fearch  her  Pockets, 
and  take  away  her  Keys,  and  Papers.  He  faid,  I  cannot  do  it,  I 
cannot  fnock  her  fo  much  ;  canft  not  thee  when  thou  goeft  into  her 
Room,  take  out  a  Letter  or  two,  that  fhe  may  think  fhe  dropped 
them  by  Chance.  I  told  him,  I  had  no  Right  to  do  it :  She  is 
your  Daughter,  and  you  have  a  Right  to  do  it,  and  no  body  elfe. 
He  faid,  I  never  in  all  my  Life  read  a  Letter  that  came  to  my 
Daughter,  from  any  Perfon.  He  defired,  if  pofTible,  if  I  cotild 
meet  with  any  Powder  any  where,  that  I  would  fecure  it. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  when  Jnn  Efnniett  was  fick  (the 
Chair-woman  ?) 

Gunnell.  I  do,  but  cannot  fay  how  long,  or  how  little  a  Time 
before  this  ;  I  remember  Ihe  was  ill  fome  Time  before  this  ;  I  re- 
member  (he  was  ill  fome  Time  before  my  Mailer's  Death. 

Council.  What  did  the  Prifoner  order  the  old  Woman  to  cat  at 
Shat  Time  ? 

GunnslL  She  fent  her  fome  Sack-Whey,  and  fome  Broth.  I  be- 
lieve to  the  Value  of  a  Quart  or  three  Pints  at  twice,  about  once 
a  Day,  or  every  other  Day  for  four  or  five  Days. 

Council.  Have  you  been  illi,  from  what  you  eat  yourfelf? 

Gunnell.  I  was  ill,  after  drinking  a  Difh  of  Te^  one  Sunday  Morn- 
ing, which  I  thought  was  not  well  relifhed,  and  I  believed  Some- 
body had  been  taking  Salts  in  the  Cup  before. 

Council.   Who  was  it  pour'd  out  for  ? 

Gi'.nnslL  I  believe  it  was  poured  out  for  my  Mailer. 

CounciL  Wiiy  do  you  believe  that  ? 
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Qunnell.  Becaufe  he  ufed  to  drink  in  a  different  Diih  from  ttic 
reft  of  the  Family,  and  it  was  out  of  his  Diih. 

Council.  When  was  this  ? 

Gunnell.  This  was  about  fix  Weeks  and  three  Days  before  his 
Death. 

Council.  How  did  you  find  yourfelf  after  drinking  it  ? 

Gunnell.  I  found  no  ill  Effe6l  till  after  Dinner:  I  then  had  a 
Hardnefs  in  my  Stomach,  and  apprehended  it  was  from  eating 
plentifully  of  Beans  for  Dinner. 

Council.  What  Symptoms  had  you  afterwards? 

Gimnell.  My  Stomach  feemed  to  have  fomething  in  it  that  could 
not  djgeft,  and  I  had  remarkable  Trembling  for  three  Days,  and 
after  that  for  three  Mornings  was  feized  with  a  Reaching. 

Council.  Have  yoa  fiixe  that  Time  been  ill,  from  what  you  eac 
or  drank  ? 

Gunnell.  I  tafied  the  Water-gruel  twice,  once  on  the  Tuefdaf  E* 
vening,  when  I  was  mixing  it  for  my  Mafter  ;  and  on  Wednefd  y, 
when  1  was  going  to  pour  it  away,  I  put  the  Pan  to  my  Mouth, 
and  drank  a  little  of  it. 

Council.   How  did  you  find  yourfelf  after  that  ? 

Gunnell.  I  did  not  find  any  remarkable  Diforder  till  the  Wednif- 
day  Morning  about  Two  o'Clock,  before  my  Mailer's  Death  ;  then 
I  was  feemmgly  feized  with  Convulfions.  My  Throat  was  very 
troublefome  for  five  or  fix  Weeks  after,  and  feemed  a  little  forifh 
and  a  little  fwelled.  I  continued  very  ill  for  three  Weeks  and  up- 
wards, after  my  Mailer's  Death,  which  was  on  the  Wednefdcy.  I 
went  to  Bed  fick  at  Two  that  Morning,  and  applied  to  Dr.  Ad- 
dington. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  any  Thing  befides  Letters  coming 
from  Mr.  Cranjtoun  ? 

Gunnell.  I  remember  fhe  had  once  a  large  Box  of  Table-Linen, 
and  fome  Scotch  Pebbles  in  it  j  fhe  faid  they  came  from  him. 

Council.   What  Time  was   this  ? 

Gunnell.  This  was  early  in  the  Spring,  before  my  Mailer's 
Death. 

Council.  Had  (he  more  than  one  Box  fent  to  her  ? 

Gunnell.  She  had  a  fmall  Box  fent  afterwards  of  ScoUh  Peb- 
bles ;  that  might  be  about  three  Months  before  his  Death,  or  lefs, 
I  cannot  fay. 

Council.  Did  Ihe  Ihew  the  Pebbles  to  any  body  ? 

Gunnell.  She  did  ufe  to  (hew  them  to  any  Perfon  of  her  Acquain- 
tance ;  but  1  never  heard  cff  any  Powder  to  clean  them. 

Crofs-  Examined. 

Vrifoners  Council  For  a  Year  before  the  5th  of  Auguft  lafl, 
had  any  Thing  ailed  your  Mafter,  fo  as  to  call  in  the  Apo- 
thecary ? 

Gunnell.  About  a  Year  before  he  had  had  a  violent  Cold. 

Pri/oner^s  Council.  Was  he  or  was  he  not  in  good  Heal  h  for  a 
Year  before  ? 
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Gunnell.  He  was  frequently  complaining  of  the  Gravel,  and 
Heart-burn,  which  he  was  fubjeft  to  for  Years. 

Frijcner'^s  Council.  Di^  he  make  any  other  Complaints? 

Gunnell.  He  ufed  to  have  little  Fits  of  the  Gout. 

Frijoner's  Council.  Was  there  any  other  Complaint  for  feven, 
eight,  nine  or  ten  Years  ? 

Gunnell.    Nothing   particular,     but   that    of    the   Heart-burn ; 
which  I  cannot  tell  whether  I  ever  heard  him  complain  of  before ' 
or  not. 

PrifQner''s  Council.  Can  you  take  upon  you  to  fay,  that  he  made 
any  particular  Complaint  of  the  Heart-burn,  more  than  he  had 
done  at  any  other  Time  ? 

Gunnell.  I  cannot  fay  pofitivelv  ;  becaufe  I  have  not  continued 
thefe  Things  in  my  Memory.  He  ordered  me  to  give  him  fome 
dry  Oatmeal  and  Water,  for  the'Heart-burn. 

Prifoners  Council.  Is  that  good  for  the  Heart- burn  ? 
.  Gunnell.  I  have  been  told,  it  is  very  good  for  it. 

Trifoner*s  Council,  How  was  her  Behaviour  to  her  Father  ? 

Gunnell.  Her  general  Behaviour  was  dutiful,  except  upon  any 
Pailion,  or  a  hafty  Word  from  her  Father. 

Prifonet'^s  Council.  When  did  Ihe  call  her  Father,   old  Villain  ? 

Gunnell.  She  would  ufc  Expreffions  of  that  kind,  when  Ihe  was 
in  a  Paflion. 

Prif.  Council,  Upon  what  Account  ? 

Gunnell.  For  ufing  her  ill. 

King's  Council.  Were  thefe  Expreffions  made  ufe  of  before  his 
Face,  or  behind  his  Back  .? 

Gunnell.  I  have  heard  her  before  his  Face,  and  behind  his  Back? 

Prifoner's  Council.  When  have  you  heard  it  ? 

GunnelL  i  believe  in  the  laft  twelve  Months ;  but  cannot  be 
fure. 

King^s  Council,  Recollefl  on  what  Occafion  ? 

Gunnell.  It  has  been,  I  believe,  on  little  Paflions  on  both  Sides, 
and  that  generally  from  Trifles. 

Prifoners  Council.  When  did  you  firft  communicate  your  Sufpici- 
on  to  Mr.  Blandy y  about  his  being  poifoned  ? 

Gunnell.  On  the  Saturday  Morning  before  his  Death,  from  what 
I  faw  on  the  Wednefday  before. 

Pt'ifoneri  Council.  Why  did  you  keep  this  Sufpicion  of  yours, 
from  Wednefday  to  Saturday  ? 

GunnelL  The  Reafon  I  did  not  tell  my  Sufpicions  to  Mr.  Blandy^ 
fooner  t\vAn  Saturday,  was,  becaufe  I  ftaid  for  Mr.  Ste'vens  the 
Prifoner's  Uncie,  who  did  not  come  till  Fr/V^j?- Night  j  I  told  him 
then,  and  he  defired  me  to  tell  Mr.  Blandy  of  ir. 

Prifcner* s  Council.  Did  you  ever  fay  any  Thing  of  it  to  Mifs 
Blandf  P 

Gunnel/.    No,  I  did  not. 

Prifoner's  Council,  Pray  what  Converfation  pafled  between  her 
Father  and  her  down  upon  her  Knees,  &c  P 

GunnelL  She  faidj  Sir,  how  do  you  do  ?  he  faid,  I  am  very  ill, 
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'Prifoners  Council.  Was  any  Thing  faid  about  Mr.  Cranfioun's 
AddrefTcs  to  her  ? 

Gunnell.  Yes,  there  was.  That  Converfation  was  occafioned  by 
a  Meffage,  that  Mr.  Blandy  had  fent  to  his  Daughter  by  me  on 
Monday  Morning. 

Prifoners  Council.  What  was  that  Meffage  ? 

Gunnell.  That  he  was  ready  to  forgive  her,  if  (he  would  but 
endeavour  to  bring  that  Villain  to  JuHice. 

Prifoner^s  Council.  Did  fhe  fay,  with  what  Intent  the  Powder  was 
given  to  her  ? 

Gunnell.   She  faid,  it  was  given  her  with  another  Intent. 

Trifoner's  Council.  Did  fhe  fay,  Upon  what  Intent  ? 

Gunnell.  She  did  not  fay  that.     He  did  not  ask  that. 

Prifoners  Council.  Was  not  that  explained? 

Gunnell.  \t  was  no  Ways  explained. 

Prifoner\  Council.  Did  he  treat  her,  as  if  fhe  herfelf  was  innocent. 

Gunnell.  He  did.  Sir. 

Prifoner's  Council.  Then  all  he  faid  afterwards  was  as  thinking 
his  Daughter  very  innocent  ? 

Gunnell.  It  was.  Sir. 

Prifmer's  Council.  As  to  the  Ruin  of  his  Daughter,  did  he  think 
it  was  entirely  owing  to  Cranjloun  ? 

Gunnell.  Mr.  Blandy  faid,  he  believed  his  Daughter  intirely  in- 
nocent of  what  had  happened. 

Prifoneri  Council.  By  what  he  faid  to  you,  do  you  think  that 
the  Father  thought  his  Daughter  was  impofed  upon  by  Cranjioun, 
when  he  ufed  that  Expreffion,  She  muji  hate  the  Man^  Sec  ? 

Gunnell.  I  do  think  fo  ;  he  faid.  Where  is  Polly  P  I  anfwered,  ia 
her  Room  ;  he  faid.  Poor  unfortunate  Girll  that  ever  fhe  fhould  he 
impofed  upon  and  led  anxjay  by  fuch  a  Villain  to  do  fuch  a  Thing. 

Prifoners  Council.  Do  you  imagine  from  the  whole  Converfation 
that  paffed  between  her  Father  and  her,  that  flie  was  intirely  inno- 
cent of  the  Fa6l,  of  the  Powder  being  given  ? 

Gunnell.  I   do  not  think  fo ;  fhe  faid  fhe  was  innocent. 
Prifoner'^s  Council.  What  was  your  Opinion,  did  the  Father  think 
her  wholly  unacquainted  with  the  EfFedl  of  the  Powder  ? 

Gunnell.  I  believe  he  thought  fo  ;  that  is  as  much  as  I  can  fay. 

Prifoners  Council.  When  you  told  Mifs  Blandy  that  the  Wafher- 
woman  was  extremely  ill,  having  eat  fome  "Water-gruel,  was  any 
Thing  more  faid  with  Relation  to  the  Father's  having  eat  fome  of 
the  Water- gruel  before  ? 

Gunnell.  1  don't  remember  there  was  a  Word  faid,  about  the 
Father's  having  eat  any  of  it. 

Prifoner  s  Council.  During  the  Time  of  his  Illnefs,  was  not  Mifs 
Blandy*^  Behaviour  to  her  Father,  with  as  much  Care  and  Tender- 
nefs  as  any  Daughter  could  fhevv  ? 

Gunnell.  She  feemed  to  direcT:  every  Thing  as  fhe  could  have 
done  for  herfelf,  or  any  other  Perfon  that  was  fick. 

Prifoner'' s  Council.  Do    you  know  that   fhe   was  guilty  of  any 
Negleft  in  this  Refpedl  ? 
Gunnell.  No,  I  do  not.  Sir. 
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Kin^s  Council.  What  djd  he  mean  when  he  faid.  Poor  unfortu- 
nate Girl,  that  ever  (he  Ihould  be  impofed  upon,  and  led  away  by 
fueh  a  Villain  to  do  fuch  a  Thing !  What  do  you  imagine,  he 
jTieant  by  iuch  a  Th^ng  \ 

Gunnell.  By  giving  him  that,  which  fhe  did  not  know  what 
it  was. 

Court.  When  (he  told  you,  that  Water-gruel  would  fervc  for  her 
Father  on  the  Wednefday,  did  fhe  know  that  her  Father  had  beeii 
ill,  by  taking  Water-gruel  on  the  Monday  and  T.uefday  Nights  ? 

Gunnell.  She  knew  he  was  ill,  but  I  can't  tell  whether  fhe  knevj/; 
the  Caufe  of  it  ;  and  knew  that  the  Chairwoman  was  ill,  before 
ihe  propofed  my  giving  him  the  fame  Gruel ;  bat  did  not  oppofe 
my  making  frefb^  for  any  other  Reafon,  than  that  it  would  hinder 
my  ironing. 

Elizabeth   Binfield  fworn*^ 

'Binfield.  I  was  Servant  to  Mr.  ^Francis  Biandy  at  Henley ^  and  ]^ad 
been  almoft  three  Years. 

•  "  Ccuncil.  When,  did   you  firfl:  difcover  his   Ilinefs,  and  hear  hixxi 
compiain  of  unufual  Prickings  in  his  Stomach  ? 
Binfield.  About  a  Fortnight  before  he  died. 
Council.  Did    you   ever   hear   Mifs   Biandy  talk  of  fomething  iij 
the  Houfe,    which   fhe    faid    prefaged  his  Death,    or    fomethii^g 
like    it  ?  ■ 

Binfield.    I  have  ofteji  heard  her   talk  of  Walkings   and  Mufick 
in  the  Houfe  that  fhe  had  heard;  fhe  faid,  fhe  thought  it  to  be  her 
Mother  J  faying,  the  Mufick  foretold  her  Father's  Death. 
Council.  Who  has  fhe  faid  fo  to  ?        '      ' 
^infield.  She  has  rold  me  fo. 
Council.   How  long  ago  ? 

,  Binfield.  For  fome  Time  before  her  Father's  Death  ;  I  believe 
for  three  Quarters  of  a  Year.  ■ 

Council.  How  long  did  fhe  continue  talking  m  this  Manner  ? 
Binfield.  She  did  till  his  Death';  1  have  often  heard  her  fay,  he 
would  die  before  Qdoher. 

Council.  What  Reafons  did  ihe  give  for  that  ? 
Bin/it  Id.  By    the  Mufick;  faying  fhe  had  been  informed   that 
Mufick  foretels  Death  within  a  Twelve-month. 
Council.   Who  did  Ihe  fay  had  informed  her  fo  ? 
Binfield.  She  faid  Mr.  Cranftoun  had  been  to  fbme  famous  Wq- 
jnan  who  had  informed  him  fo,  and  named  one  Mrs.  Morgan  who 
lived  either  in  Scotland,  or  London  ;  I  can't  fay  which. 
Council.  Did  {he  exprefs  herfelf  glad  or  forry  ? 
Binfield,  Gkd,  for  that  then  ihe  Hiould  foon  be  releafed  from  all 
her  Fatigues,  and  foon  be  happy. 
'    Council.  Did  ihe  talk  of  the  ftate  of  Health  in  which  he  was  ? 

Binfield.  Sometimes  fhe  has  faid,  he  has  been  very  Wfell,  fome- 
tJmes  ill.  I  remember  I  heard  her  fay  that  my  Mailer  complained 
of  a  Ball  of  Fire  in  his  Guts ;  I  believe  it  was  before  the  Monday 
%.t  f&t  the  Wai^er-gruelj  I  can't  particularly  fay,  I  believe  a  Fort- 
•     ^  ^i   '■  ■    *    •  •      :,.    ^  >   *       "  ■  _  ■  ' night 
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ftlght  before  he  died  ;  then  fhe  faid  Mr.  Cranftoun  had  told  her  of 
that  famous  Woman's  Opinion   about  Mufick. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  the  firll  Time  one  Ann  Emmett  was 
taken  ill  ? 

Binfield.  It  was  about  a  Month  or  fix  Weeks  before. 

Council.  Do  you  know  what  Mifs  Blandy  ordered  her  in  that 
Illnefs  ? 

Binfield.  I  do.  She  ordered  her  fome  white  Wine  Whey,  and 
Broth  feveral  Times.  I  made  it  two  or  three  Times,  two  Quarts  at 
a  Time. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  a  Paper  being  taken  out  of  the 
Fire  ? 

Binjield.  I  do.  It  was  on  the  Saturday  before  my  Mafler  died, 
I  took  it  out  myfelf. 

Council.  Should  you  know  it  again ;  if  you  fee  it  ? 

Binfield.  I  believe  I  Ihould,  (Jhe  ts  Jheivn  a  Paper  J  I  really  be- 
lieve this  is  it,  which  I  took  out  of  the  Fire,  and  delivered  it  to 
Su/an  Gunnell ;  after  which  I  had  it  again  from  her,  and  I  deli- 
vered it  to  Dr.  Jddington,  and  Mr.  Norton. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  Mifs  Blandy's  faying  any  Thing 
about  Sufan  GunneW^  eating  the  Water-gruel  ? 

Binfeld  1  do.  When  Sufan  was  ill,  fhe  afked  me,  how  Sulkn 
did  ?  I  faid  very  ill.  Said  fhe,  Do  you  remember  her  ever  drink- 
ing her  Mafier's  Water-gruel  ?  I  faid.  Not  as  I  know  of.  She 
faid  If  Jhe  does  fhe  may  do  for  herfelf,  may  I  tell  you. 

Council.  Did  flie  bid  you  tell  Sufan  fo  ? 

Binjield.  She  did  not  bid  me  tell  Sufan ^  but  I  did  tell  her. 

Council.  What  Time  was  this  ? 

Binfeld.  It  might  be  a  Month  or  fix  Weeks  before  Mr.  Blandy  % 
Death. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  any  Expreiilons  Ihe  made  ufe  of  about 
her  Father  ? 

Binneld.  I  heard  her  fay,  Who  nvould  grudge  to  fend  an  old  Father 
to  Hell  for  Ten  thoufa7id  Pounds  ?  Exadly  them  Words. 

Council.   When  was  this  .'' 

Binfeld.  It  was  about  a  Month  before  his  Death,  or  it  may  be 
more,   I  can't  juftly  tell. 

Council.  How  was  this  Converfation  introduced  ? 

Binfield.  She  was  fpeaking  of  young  Girls  being  kept  out  of  their 
I^rtunes. 

Council.  Who  was  with  you  at  this  Time  ? 

Binfield.  It  was  to  me  and  no  body  elfe. 

Council.  Have  you  heard  her  ufe  him  with  bad  Language  .? 

Binfield.  I  have  heard  her  curfe  him,  call  him  Rafcal  and 
Villain. 

Council.  What  was  fhe  fo  angry  with  her  Father  about } 

Binfield.  Mr.  Cranfoun  was  at  our  Houfe  about  three  Quarters 
of  a  Year  before  Mr.  Blandfs  Death.  He  came  in  Juguf  17^0, 
and  ftaid  there  till  near  Chrifima^,  It  was  not  agreeable  to  my 
Mailer ;  ve  ufed  ttf  think  by  his  Temper,  that  he  did  not  approve 

C  4  of 


40  The  Tryal  of  Mary  Blandy,  Splnjier^ 

of  his  being  fo  much  with   his  Daughter ;  but  I  don't  believe  he' 

debarred  his  Daughter  from  keeping  him  Company. 

Council.  Did  you  ever  hear  him  fay  any  Thing  to  her,  of  his 
having,  been  once  like  to  be  poifoned  ? 

Binfield.  I  was  in  the  Kitchen  when  my  Mailer  came  in  to  be 
fhaved,  I  flayed  there  till  he  went  out  again.  Mifs  Blandy  was 
there,  and  he  faid,  that  ©nee  he  had  like  to  have  been  poifoned. 

Council.  When  was  that  he  faid  fo  ? 

Binfield.  It  was  on  the  loth  of  Auguft^  laying,  he  was  once  at 
the  Coftee-houfe,  or  the  Lyon,  and  he  anjl  two  other  Gentlemen 
bad  like  to  have  been  poifoned  by  what  they  had  drank  ;  Mifs 
Blafidy  faid.  Sir  I  'remember  it  very  well  ;  flie  faid  it  was  at  one  of 
thole  Places,  and  he  faid  no,  it  was  the  other.  He  faid,  one  of 
the  Gentlemen  died  immediately,  the  other  is  dead  now,  and  I 
have  fuj  vived  them  both  ;  but  it  is  my  Fortune  to  be  poifoned 
at  laft.  He  looked  very  hard  at  her,  daring  the  Time  he  was 
talking. 

Council.  What  did  he  {a.y  was  put  into  the  Wine  ? 

Binfield.  I  remember  he  faid,   ic  was  white  Arfenic. 

Council.  When  he  look'd  hard  a!  her,   how  did  {l:.e  look  ? 

Binfiieid..  She  look'd  in  great  Confufion,  and  all  in  a  Tremble. 

Council.  Did  you  \it  up  with  Mifs  Blandy  the  Night  after  her  Fa- 
ther died  ? 

Binfield.  I  did  till  Three  o'Clock,  fne  *vent  to  Bed  about  One. 
She  faid  to  me,  Betty,  will  you  go  away  with  me  ?  U  you  will  go 
to  the  Lyon  or  the  Bell  and  hire  a  Pofl-chaife,  I  will  give  you  fif- 
teen Guineas  when  you  get  into  it,  and  ten  Guineas  more  when 
we  come  to  London.  I  faid,  W^here  will  you  go  then,  into  the 
]>lorth  ?  She  faid,  I  fhall  go  into  the  Weft  of  England.  I  faid. 
Shall  you  go  by  Sea  ?  She  faid,  I  believe  fome  Part  of  the  Way.  I 
faid,  I  will  not  go.  Then  ihe  buri!  into  a  Laughter,  and  faid,  / 
^vas  only  in  a  Joke,  did  you  think  I 'ivai  in  Earneft  ?  Yes,  faid  I. 
iVb,  faid  {h«,  I  <was  only  jokin?. 

^  Council.  Did  you  ever  hear  Mifs  tell  Dr.  Addington,  that  flie  had 
given  your  Maiter  fomc  of  that  Powder  ? 

Binfield.  I  heard  Mifs  Blandy  tell  the  Dodor,  fhe  had  given  my 
Mailer  fome  of  that  Powder  before  in  a  Difti  of  Tea,  which,  fhe 
(aid,  he  did  not  drink,  and  fhe  throwed  into  the  Street  out  of 
the  Window,  fearing  fhe  fhould  be  difcovered,  and  filled  the 
Cup  again  ;  and  that  Sujan  Gunnell  drank  it,  and  was  ill  for  a 
Week  after. 

Council.   When  was  this  ? 

Binfield.   This  v/as  on  the  Monday  before  my  Mailer  died. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  what  happened  on  Monday  the  5  th  of 
4ugufi? 

Binfield.  Yes,  On  that  Day,  I  and  two  Wafherwomen  were  in 
the  Wa|h  houfe.  Mifs  Bla?tdy  came  in  and  faid,  Betty,  I  have 
been  in  the  Pantry  eating  fome  of  the  Oatmeal  out  of  your  Mat- 
ter's Water-gruel.  I  took  no  Notice  of  it ;  but  the  fame  Day,  in 
the  Afternoon,  I  vysnt  into  the  Pantry,  and  Mifs  Blandy  followed 
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me,  and  took  a  Spoon  and  ftirred  the  Water-gruel,  and  taking 
fome  up  in  the  Spoon,  put  it  between  her  Fingers  and  rubbed  it. 

Council.  What  was  it  in  ? 

Binjield.  It  was  in  a  Pan.  When  my  Mafter  was  taken  ill  on 
the  Tuefday  in  the  Afternoon,  Mifs  came  into  the  Kitchen  and  faid, 
Bettyy  if  Oiie  Thing  fhould  happen,  will  you  go  with  me  to  Scot- 
land ?  Ifaid,  Madam,  I  don't  know.  What,  fays  ihe,  you  are 
unwilling  to  leave  your  Friends  ?  Said  I,  If  I  fhould  go  there,  and 
not  I'ke  it,  it  will  be  expenfive  travelling  back  again. 

Council.  Did  fhe  fay.  If  one  Thing  Ihould  happen.  What 
Thing  ? 

Binjield.  I  took  no  farther  Notice  of  it  then;  but  thofe  were  the 
Words^  On  the  Monday  Morning,  before  he  died,  fne  faid  to  me, 
Betty,  go  op  to  your  Mafter,  and  give  my  Duty  to  him,  and  tell 
him,  I  beg  to  fpeak  one  Word  v'v\i  him.  I  did  ;  Ihe  went  up  ; 
I  met  her  vvhe!i"fhe  came  out  of  the  Room  from  him  ;  Ihe  clafped 
me  round  the  Neck,  .nd  burll  ^^ut  a  crying  and  faid,  Sufan  and 
you  are  the  two  honeUe''!  Servants  in  the  World  ;  yoa  ought  to 
be  imaged  -ii  Gold  for  year  Honefty  i  Half  my  Fortune  will  not 
make  yoa  Amends  for  your  Konefty  to  my  Father. 

Qrofs  Examined* 

Prifoner's  Council  Had  Mr.  Blandy  at  any  Time,  and  when, 
previous  tc  tne  5th  of  Augujly  been  ill  ? 

Binfield.  About  a  Twelvemonth  before,  he  had  been  ill  fome 
Time  ;  but  I  can't  tell  how  long. 

Brifoner's  Council.  Wnat  was  his  Illnefs  ? 

Binfield.  He  had  a  great  Cold. 

Brifoner'^s  Council.  Did  he  take  any  Phyfick  ? 

Binfield.  I  believe  he  did  once  or  twice. 

Brifonsr''i  Council.  Can  you  tell  the  Time  ? 

Binfield.  I  believe  it  was  the  latter  End  of  July,  or  Beginning  of 
Auguft. 

Prifoner's  Council.  Who  made  the  Whey  and  Broth,  that  were 
fent  to  the  Wafherwoman  ? 

Binfield.  My  Fellow-Servant  made  the  Whey,  I  made  the 
Broth. 

Prifoners  Council.  Was  Ihe  a  kind  Miftrefs  to  the  Wafherwoman  ? 

Binfield.  She  was  ;  fhe  had  a  greater  Regard  for  her  than  any 
other  Woman  that  came  about  the  Houfe. 

Prifoner's  Council,  About  this  Mufick,  Who  did  fhe  fay  heard  it  ? 

Binfield.  She  moilly  mentioned  herfelf  hearing  that. 

Prifoner  s  Cou7icil.  Was  this  Talk  when  Cranjioun  was  there  ? 

Binfield,  1  heard  her  talk  fo,  when  he  was  there,  and  in  his 
Abfence. 

Prifoner* s  Council.  Was  it  when  fhe  was  in  an  angry  Temper  only, 
when  fhe  ufed  thofe  Words  to  her  Father  ? 

Binfield.  I  have  heard  her  in  the  bell  of  Times  curfe  her 
Father. 
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Prifoner*j  Council.  Was  Sufa^  GuJindl  very  ill,  after  drinking 
that  Tea  ? 

Binjielci.  She  was,  and  continued  fo  for  a  Week, 

King's  Council.  Was  it  at  the  Time  ^ufan  was  ill,  from  drinking 
of  the  Tea,  that  Mifs  Blandy  afked  you  about  her  taking  the 
Gruel,  and  faid.  It  would  do  for  her  ?  And  did  ftie  fay  any 
Thing  eife  ? 

BinfeU.  Mifs  Blandy  faid,  fhe  poured  it  out  for  my  Mafter  5 
but  he  went  to  Church  and  left  it. 

Prifoner  s  Council.   Have  you  had  any  ill  Will  againft  her? 

Binfield.  I  always  toM  her,  I  wifhed  her  very  well. 

Brifoner's  Council.  Did  you  ever  fay,  D — mn  her  for  a  black 
Bitcht  I  Jhould  be  glad  to  fee  her  go  up  the  Ladder,  and  he  hanged  ? 

Binfield    No,  Sir,  I  never  did  in  my  Life. 

Kings  Council.  Did  you  and  the  reii  of  the  Family  obferve,  that 
Mr.  Blandy  ^  Looks  were  as  well  the  laft  fiX  Months  as  before  ? 

Binfield.  Mifs  Blandy  has  faid  to  me.  Don't  you  think  my  Father 
looks  faint  ?  Sometimes  I  have  faid.  He  is ;  fometimes  not.  I  ne- 
ver obferved  any  Alteration  at  all. 

Here  Dr.  Addington  is  appealed  to  by  the  Council  for  the  Prifoner. 

Prifoner's  Council.  Do  you.  Dr.  Jddington,  remember  Mifi 
Blandy  %  telling  you  on  Monday  Night,  Auguft  the  12th,  that  flie 
had  on  a  Sunday  Morning,  about  fix  Weeks  before,  when  her  fa- 
ther was  abfent  from  the  Parlour,  mix'd  a  Powder  with  his  Tea  ; 
Sind  that  ^ufan  Gunnell  had  drank  that  Tea  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  I  remember  her  telling  me  that  Monday  Night, 
that  fhe  had  on  a  Sunday  Morning  about  fix  Weeks  before,  when 
her -Father  was  abfent  from  the  Parlour,  mixed  a  Powder  with  his 
Tea  ;  but  do  not  remember  her  faying,  that  Sufan  Gunnell  had 
drank  that  Tea.  I  have  fevcral  Times  heard  Sufan  Gunnell  biyy 
that  file  was  fure  fhe  had  been  poifoned  by  drinking  Tea  out  of 
Mr.  Blandfs,  Cup  that  Sunday  Morning. 

Prifoner  s  Council.  Did  not  Mifs  Blandy  declare  to  you,  that  (he 
had  always  thought  the  Powder  innocent  ? 

Dr.  Addington,     Yes. 

Prifoner  s  Council.  Did  ihe  not  always  declare  the  fame  ? 

Dr.  Addington.     Yes„ 

^he  King's  Council  then  interpofed  and  faid,  that  he  had  not  in- 
tended to  mention  what  had  paffed  between  the  Prifoner  and  Dr. 
Jddington  ;  but  that  now,  as  her  own  Council  had  been  pleafed  to 
call  for  Part  of  it,  he  defired  the  whole  might  be  laid  before  the 
Court. 

Dr.  Addington.  On  Monday  Night,  Auguft  the  12th,  af|er 
Mifs  Blandy  had  been  fecured,  and  her  Papers,  Keys,  ^c. 
taken  from  her,  fhe  threw  herfelf  on  the  Bed  and  groaned ; 
then  raifed  herfelf,  and  wrung  her  Hands  and  U\^,  That  it  was 
impoffible  for  any  Words  to  defcribc  the  Horrors  and  Agonies  in 
her  Bread  ;  that  Mr.  Cranftoun  had  ruined  her ;  that  fhe  had  ever, 
till  nowj  believed  him  a  Man  of  the  ftridefl  Honour  j  that  fhe  had 
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mixed  a  Powder  with  the  Gruel,  which  her  Father  had  drank  on 
the  foregoirg  Monday  and  Tuefday  Nights  ;  that  fhe  was  the  Caufe  — 
cf  his  Death,  and  that  llie  defired  Life  for  no  End,  but  to  go 
through  a  painful  Penance  for  her  Sin.  She  protefted  at  the  fame 
TCime,  that  (he  had  never  mixed  the  Powder  with  any  Thing  elfc 
that  he  had  fwallowed  ;  and  that  ihe  did  not  know  it  to  be  Poi- 
ibn,  till  file  had  feen  its  Effects.  She  faid,  that  fhe  had  received 
the  Powder  from  Mr.  Cranftourty  with  a  Prefent  of  Scotch  Pebbles  ; 
that  he  had  wrote  on  the  Paper  that  held  it,  fhe  Po<^juder  to  clean 
ihe  Pebbles  Kuitb  ;  that  he  had  aiTured  her  it  was  harmlefs  ^  that 
he  had  often  taken  it  himfelf ;  that  if  fhe  would  give  her  Father 
fome  of  it  now  and  then,  a  little  and  a  little  at  a  lime^  in  any  Li- 
quid, it  would  make  him  kind  to  him  and  her ;  that  accordingly 
about  fjx  Weeks  before,  at  Breakfaft-time,  her  Father  being  out 
of  the  Room,  fhe  had  put  a  little  of  it  into  his  Cup  of  Tea,  but 
that  he  never  drank  it ;  that  Part  of  the  Powder  (vvimming  at  Top 
of  the  Tea,  and  Part  finking  to  the  Bottom,  fhe  had  poured  it  out 
of  the  Window,  and  filled  up  the  Cup  with  frefh  Tea  ;  that  then 
fhe  wrote  to  Mr,  Cravftoun^  to  let  him  know,  that  fhe  could  not 
give  it  in  Tea  without  being  difcovered  ;  and  that  in  his  Anfwer» 
he  had  advifed  her  to  give  it  in  Water-gruel  for  the  Future,  or 
in  any  other  thickifh  Fluid.  I  afked  her,  whether  fhe  would  en- 
deavour to  bring  Mr.  Cravjioun  to,  Juilice  ?  After  a  fhort  Paufe,  fhe 
anfwered,  that  fhe  was  fully  confcicus  cf  her  own  Guilt,  and  was  — 
unwilling  to  add  Guilt  to  Guilt  ;  which  fhe  thought  fhe  fhould  ^o, — 
if  fhe  took  any  Step  to  the  Prejudice  of  Mr.  Cranjiotin  ;  whom  fhe 
confidered  as  her  HufDand,  though  the  Ceremony  had  not  pafl'ed 
between  them. 

King's  Council.  Was  any  thing  more  faid  by  the  Prifoner  or  you  ? 

Dr.  Addingion,  I  afked  her,  whether  fhe  had  been  fo  weak  as  to 
believe  the  Powder,  that  fhe  had  put  into  her  Father's  Tea  and 
Gruel,  fo  harmlefs  as  Mr.  Cranfioun  had  rcprefented  it  ?  Why  Mr. 
Cranjioun  had  called  it  a  Pov/der  to  clean  Pebbles,  if  it  was  intended 
only  to  make  Mr.  Blandy  kind  ?  Why  fhe  had  not  tried  it  on  herfelf, 
before  fhe  ventured  to  ;ry  it  on  her  Father  ?  Why  fhe  had  flung  it 
into  the  Fire  ?  Why  if  fhe  had  really  thought  it  innocent,  fhe  had  been 
fearful  of  a  Difcovery,  when  Part  of  it  fwam  on  the  Top  of  the 
Tea  ?  Why,  when  Ihe  had  found  it  hurtful  to  her  Father,  fhe  had 
negleded  fo  many  Days,  to  call  proper  Afiiftance  to  him  ?  And 
why,  when  I  was  called  at  laft,  fhe  had  endeavoured  to  keep  me  in 
the  dcirk,  and  hide  the  true  Caufe  of  his  Illnefs  ? 

CouniL   What  Anfwers  did  fhe  make  to  thefe  Queflions  ? 

Dr.  Jddington.  I  can't  juftly  fay  ;  but  very  well  remember,  that 
they  were  not  fuch  as  gave  me  any  Satisfaction. 

Prifoner ,s  Council.  She  faid  then  that  fhe  was  entirely  ignorant  of 
the  Effedls  of  the  Powder  ? 

Dr.  Addin^ton.  She  fiid,  that  fhe  did  r^ot  know  it  to  be  Poifon, 
'till  fhe  had  feen  its  Efleds. 

Prifoner''s  CounciL  Let  me  afk  you.  Dr.  Addingtort^  this  finale 
Queflion  ;  Whether  the  Horrors  and  Agonies  which  Mifs  Blandy 
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was  in  at  this  Time,  were  nof,  in  your  Opinion,  owing  folely  to  an 
hearty  Cjnccrn  for  her  Father  ? 

Dr.  Jddiyigton.  I  beg,  Sir,  that  you  will  excufe  my  giving  an 
Anfwer  to  this  Queftion,  It  is  not  eafy,  you  know,  to  form  a  true 
Judgment  of  the  Heart ;  and  I  hope  a  Witnefs  need  not  deliver  his 
Opin  '  n  of  it. 

Prifoner's  Council.  I  don't  fpeak  of  the  Heart :  You  are  only 
deiireo  to  fay,  whether  thofe  Agitations  of  Body  and  Mind  which 
Mifs  BlarJy  Ihevved  at  this  Time,  did  not  feem  to  you  to  arife  in- 
tir:"!y  from  a  tender  concern  for  her  Father  ? 

T>x.  Addington.  Since  you  oblige  me.  Sir,  to  fpeak  to  this  Parti- 
cular, \  muft  fay,  that  all  the  Agitations  of  Body  and  Mind,  which 
Mifs  hi^./idj  ftievved  at  this  Time,  or  any  other,  when  I  was  with 
he:,  {eemed  to  me  to  arife  more  from  the  Apprehenfion  of  unhap- 
py Confequences  to  herfelf,  than  from  a  tender  and  hearty  Concern 
for  lier  Father. 

Prifoner's  Council.  Did  you  never  then  obferve  in  her  any  evident 
Tokens  of  Grief  for  her  Father  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  I  never  thought  I  did, 

Prifoners  Council.  Did  fne  never  wiih  for  his  Recovery  I 

Dr.  Addington.  Often. 

Prifoner  sJCounciI.  Did  not  you  think  that  thofe  Wifhes  implied 
a  Concern  for  him  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  I  did  not ;  becaiife  I  had  before  told  her,  that  if 
he  died  foon,  fhe  would  inevitably  be  ruined.  * 

PrifQner''s  Council.  When  did  you  tell  her  this  r 

Dr.  Addington.  On  S'unday  Morning,  Auguji  the  i  ith,  jufl  before 
I  left  Henley^ 

Prifaner's  Council.  Did  not  Ihe  defire  you  that  Morning,  before 
you  quitted  his  Room,  to  vifit  him  again  the  next  Day  } 

Dr.  Addington.  Yes. 

Prifoner's  Council,  And  was  fhe  not  very  folicitous  that  you  fhould 
do  him  all  the  Service  in  your  Power  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  I  cannot  fay  that  I  difcovered  any  Sollicitude  in 
her  on  this  Score,  'till  Monday  Night,  Augufi  the  I2th,  after  fhe 
was  confined,  and  her  Keys,  and  other  Things,  had  been  taken 
from  her. 

Kin£s  Council.  Did  you.  Dr.  Addington^  attend  Sufan  Gunnell  in 
her  Ilinefs  ? 

T>T.  Addington.  Yes,  Sir ;  but  I  took  no  Minutes  of  her  Cafe. 

Kin^s  Council.  Did  her  Symptoms  agree  with  Mr.  Blandfs  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  They  differed  from  his  in  forae  refpe^s,  but  the 
mod  material  were  manifeftly  of  the  fame  kind  with  his,  though  in 
a  much  lefs  Degree. 

King's  Council.  Did  you  think  them  owing  to  Foifon  ? 

Dr.  Addington.   Yes. 

King^  Council.  Did  you  attend  Ann  Emmett  ? 

Dr.  Adaington.  Yes,  Sir. 

Kings  Council,  To  what  Caufe  did  you  afcribe  her  Diforder ? 

Dr.  Addington.  To  Poifon  :  For  fne  told   me,  that,  on  Wednefdaj 

Morning,  AugT.Jl  the  7th,  \zxy  foon  after  drinking  fome  Gruel  at 

I  '  Mr, 
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Mr.  Blandy&y  flie  had  been  feized  with  Prickings,  and  Burnings, 
in  her  Tongue,  Throat,  and  Stomach,  which  had  been  followed  by 
fevere  Fits  of  Vomiting  and  Purging.  And  I  obferved  that  (he  had 
many  other  Symptoms,  which  agreed  with  Mr.  Blandy^s. 

King's  Council.  Did  fhe  fay,  that  Ihe  thought  fne  had  ever  taken 
Poifon  before  ? 

Dr.  Addington.  On  my  telling  her  that  I  afcrib'd  her  Complaints 
to  Poifon,  which  fhe  had  taken  in  Gruel  at  Mr.  Blandy'^s,  Auguji 
the  7th,  Ihe  faid,  that  if  ihe  had  been  poifoned  by  drinking  that 
Gruel  at  Mr.  Blandy's,  fhe  was  fure  that  fhe  had  been  poifoned 
there  the  Hay-Time  before  by  drinking  fomething  elfe. 

Alice  Emmet t  fworn. 

My  Mother  is  now  very  ill,  and  can't  attend  ;  Ihe  was  Chair- 
woman at  Mr.  Blandy's  in  June  laft,  ihe  was  taken  very  ill  in  the 
Night,  with  a  Vomiting  and  Reaching,  upward  and  downwards. 
I  went  to  Mifs  Blandy  in  the  Morning  by  her  Defire,  to  fee  if  (lie 
would  fend  her  fomething,  as  fhe  wanted  fomething  to  drink,  fay- 
ing fhe  was  very  A\y ;  Mifs  faid,  fhe  would  fend  fomething,  which 
(he  did  in  about  two  Hours. 

Council.  Did  you  tell  her  what  your  Mother  had  eat  or  drank  ? 

Emmett.  No,  I  did  not;  only  faid,  my  Mother  was  very  ill, 
and  very  dry,  and  defired  fomething  to  drink. 

Mr.  Robert  Littleton  fworn. 

I  was  Clerk  to  Mr.  Blandy  almoft  two  Years ;  the  latter  End  of 
July  laft  I  went  to  my  Father's  in  Warivickjhire^  and  returned 
again  Auguji  rhe  9th,  and  breakfafted  with  Mr.  Blandy  and  his 
Daughter  the  next  Morning,  which  was  on  a  Saturday ;  he  was  ia 
great  Agony  and  complained  very  much  ;  he  had  a  particular  Difh 
to  drink  his  Tea  in,  he  tafted  his  Tea  and  did  not  drink  it ;  fay- 
ing, it  had  a  gritty  bad  Talte,  and  aiked  Mifs,  whether  fhe  had 
not  put  too  much  of  the  black  Stuff  in  it  ?  Meaning  Bohea  Tea. 
She  anfwered,  it  was  as  ufual  -,  he  tailed  it  again  and  faid,  it  had  a. 
bad  Tafte  ;  fhe  feemed  to  be  in  fome  Sort  of  a  Tremor  ,•  he  looked 
particular  at  her,  and  flie  looked  very  much  confufed  and  hurried, 
and  went  out  of  the  Room.  Soon  after,  my  Mailer  poured  it  out 
into  the  Cat's  Bafon,  and  fet  it  to  be  fiiied  again  ;  after  this,  when 
he  was  not  there,  Mifs  afked  me,  what  he  c^id  with  the  Tea?  I 
faid,  h-  had  not  drank  if,  but  put  it  into  the  Cat's  Bafon  in, the 
Window  ;  then  fhe  looked  a  good  deal  confufed  and  hurried.  The 
next  Day  Mr.  Blandv  of  Kingfton  came  about  half  an  Hour  after 
Nine  in  the  Morning,  they  walked  into  the  Parlour,  and  left  me 
to  breakfall  \>y  myfelf  in  the  Kitchen  ;  I  went  to  Church,  when  I 
returned,  the  Prifoner  defired  me  to  walk  with  her  Coufin  into  the 
Garden  ;  llie  delivered  a  Letter  to  me,  and  defirsd  me  to  leal  £fnd 
dired  it  as  ufua',  and  put  it  into  the  Pofl. 

CquhcH,  Had  you  ever  dire^^ed  any  Letter  for  her  before  ? 

Little- 
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Littleton.  I  have  a  greac  many  j  I  ufed  to  diredt  her  Letters  to 
Mr.  Cranjioun. 

Ih  is  Jh'ewjn  a  Letter^ 

Littleton.  This  is  one. 

Council.   Did  you  put  it  into  the  Poll  } 

Littleton.  I  did  nor?  I  opened  jr^  having  jufl  before  heard  Mr. 
Blandj  was  poifoned  by  his  own  Daughter  ;  I  tranfcribed  it,  and 
took  it  to  Iv^r.  Norton  ^  the  Apothecary  at  Henley,  and  after  that  I 
Ihowed  it,  and  read  it  to  Mr.  Blandy. 

Council.  What  did  he  fay  ? 

Littleton.  He  faid  very  little  j  he  fmiled  and  faid.  Poor  Love- 
fick  Girl !  What  nxjont  a  Girl  do  for  a  Man  Jhe  lo^es  ?  (or  to  that 
EfFeft.) 

Council.  Have  you  ever  feen  her  write  ? 

Littleton.  I  have  vsry  often. 

Council.  Look  at  this  Letter,  is  it  her  (^n  Hand-writing  ? 

Littleton.  I  can't  tell ;  it  is  wrote  worfe  than  Ihe  ufed  to  write, 
but  it  is  the  fame  Ihe  gave  me. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  Mr.  Cranjioun  coming  there  in  Au- 
guft,   1750? 

Littleton.  I  do.  It  was  either  the  latter  End  of  July,  or  the 
beginning  of  Auguji. 

Council.  Did  you  hear  any  Talk  about  Mufick  about  that  Time  ? 

Littleton.  After  he  was  gone,  I  heard  the  Prifoner  fay,  Ihe  heard 
Mufic  in  the  Houfe ;  this  I  heard  her  fay  very  often,  and  that  it 
denoted  a  Death  in  the  Family  ;  fometimes  fhe  faid,  Ihe  believed 
It  would  be  herfelf ;  at  other  Times,  it  might  be  her  Father,  by 
reafon  he  was  fo  much  broken  ;  I  heard  her  fay  once,  (he  thought 
ihe  heard  her  Mother. 

CoiinciL  Did  file  fay  when  that  Death  would  happen  ? 
Littleton.  She  faid  that  Death  would  happen  htloi^O^oher,  mean- 
ing the  Death  of  her  Father,  feeming  to  me. 

Council.  Have  you  heard  her  curfe  her  Father  ? 

Littleton.  I  have  heard  her  feveral  Times,  for  a  Rogue,  a  Vil- 
lain, a  toothlefs  old  Dog. 

Council.  How  long  was  this  before  her  Father's  Death  .? 

Littleton.  I  can*t  juftly  tell  that,  but  I  have  heard  her  a  great 
many  Times  within  two  Months  of  his  Death,  and  a  great  while 
before  ;  I  had  ufed  to  tell  kcr  he  was  much  broken  latterly,  and 
would  not  live  long  ;  (he  would  fay,  fhe  thought  fo  too,  and  that 
the  Mufic  portaaded  his  Death. 

Crofs-Examined. 

Trifoner^i  Council.  When  you  breakfailed  with  them  in  the  Par- 
lour, who  was  there  firft  ? 
Littleton.  She  was. 

Prifoner  s  Council.   Did  you  fee  the  Tea  made  ? 
Littleton.   No,  Sir, 
Prifon{r''£  Council.  Did  you  fee  it  poured  out  ? 

littU* 
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Littleton.  No  ;  but  he  defired  me  to  talle  the  Tea  ;  I  did  nijne, 
and  faid,  I  fancied   his  Mouth  was  out  of  Tafte. 

Prifoneri  Council,  Did  not  this  Hurry  you  fay  Mifs  Blandy  was 
in,  arife  from  the  Difpleafure  of  her  Father,  becaafe  the  Tea  was 
not  made  to  his  Mind  ? 

Littleton.   I  can't  fay  that,  or  what  it  was  from. 

Vrifoners  Council.  What  became  of  that  he  throwed  into  the 
Cat's  Bafon  ? 

Littleton.  He  left  it  there. 

Robert  Harman  fworn. 

I  was  Servant  to  Mr.  Blandy  at  the  Time  of  his  Death  ;  that 
Night  he  died,  the  Priforcr  asked  me,  where  I  fhould  Jive  next? 
I  faid,  I  did  not  know  ;  {he  asked  me  to  go  with  her,  I  asked  her 
where  (he  was  going  ?  She  faid,  Jt  would  be  500  /.  in  my  Wgy, 
and  DO  Hurt  to  me,  if  I  would  j  I  told  her^  I  did  not  chufe 
to  go. 

Council.  Did  Ihe  tell  you  to  what  Place  fhe  was  going  ? 

Harman.   She  did  not. 

Ccuncil.  Did  fhe  want  to  go  away  at  that  Time  of  Night  ? 

Harman*  Then  immediately. 

Cr  of s -Examined. 

Prifoner^s  Council.  Did  Ihe  give  any  Reafon  why  fhe  defired  to 
•  go  away  ? 

Harman.  No  fhe  gave  none. 

Prifoner''s  Council.  How  long  had  you  lived  there  ? 

Harman.   A  Twelvemonth. 

Prifoner^s  Council.  What  has  been  her  general  Behaviour  to  her 
Father,  during  the  Time  you  was  there  ? 

Harman.  She  behaved  very  well,  fo  far  as  ever  I  faw,  and  to  all 
^the  Family. 

King^ s  Council.  Did  yon  ever  hear  her  fwear  about  her  Father  ? 

Harman.  No  I  never  did. 

Mr.  Richard  Fifier  fvvorn. 

I  was  one  of  the  Jury  on  the  Coroner*s  Irqueft,  that  fat  on  Mr. 
Blandy\  Body  on  Thurjday  i  5  Auguji,  As  I  vvas  going  up  Street  to 
go  to  Market,  I  was  told,  Mifs  Blandy  was  gone  over  the  Bridge. 
I  went  and  found  her  at  the  Sign  of  the  Angel.,  on  the  other  Side 
the  Bridge  ;  I  told  her,  I  was  very  forry  for  her  Misfortune,  and 
aiked  her  what  fhe  could  think  of  herfelf  to  come  from  Home, 
and  if  fhe  would  be  glad  to  go  Home  again  ?  She  faid,  *'  Yes ; 
but  what  muft  I  do  to  get  there  for  the  Mob  ?"  I  faid,  I  would 
endeavour  to  get  a  clofe  Pofc-Chaife  and  carry  her  Home  ;  I  went 
©«t  through  the  Mob  and  got  one,  and  carried  her  Home  ;  fhe  afked 
me,  whether  fhe  was  to  go  to  Oxford  that  Night  or  not  ?  I  faid,  I 
believed  not ;  when  I  c*mc  to  her  Father'*  Houfe,  I  deliv«red  her 

up 
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up  to  tlie  Conftables  ,•  when  we  were  upon  the  Enquiry  before  the 
Coroner,  a  Gentleman  was  aiking  for  fome  Letters,  which  came 
in  the  Time  of  Mr.  Blandys  Illnefs ;  I  went  to  her  tjncle  Ste<vens 
to  fee  for  them  ;  Ihe  then  afked  me  again,  what  the  Gentlemen 
intended  to  do  with  her,  or  how  it  woald  go  ?  I  faid,  I  was  afraid 
very  hard,  unlefs  fhe  could  produce  fome  Letters  to  bring  Mr. 
Cranfioun  to  Juflice.  She  faid,  "  Dear  Mr.  Fijher^  I  am  afraid  I 
*'  have  burnt  fome  that  would  have  brought  him  to  Juftice  ;"  fhe 
took  a  Key  out  of  her  Pocket,  and  faid,  "  Take  this  Key,  and 
'  fee  if  you  can  find  fuch  Letters  in  fuch  a  Drawer  ;  there  was  one 
Mrs.  Minn  flood  by,  I  defired  her  to  go  with  the  K.tyy  which  fhe 
did  ;  but  no  Letters  were  found  there  ;  then  Mifs  Blandy  faid.  My 
Honour  to  him  <vjill  prove  my  Ruin. 

Council.  What  did  fhe  mean  by  the  "Word  him  ? 

Fijher.  Mr.  €ranftoun.  When  Ihe  found  there  was  no  Letters  of 
Confequence  to  be  found. 

Mrs.  Lane  fworn. 

I  \Vas  with  my  Hufband  at  Henley  at  the  Sign  of  the  Angel  on  the 
other  Side  the  Bridge  ;  there  was  Mifs  Blandy.  The  firlt  Word  I 
heard  Mr.  Lane  my  Hufband  fay,  was  if  fhe  was  found  guilty,  fhe 
would  fulFer  according  to  Law ;  upon  which  fhe  ftampt  her  Foot 

upon  the  Ground  and  faid,  O  that  d mnd  Villain  I  then  paufed 

a  little  and  faid,^///  njohy  Jhould  I hlame  him?  for  1  am  more  to  blame 
.  than  he,  for  I  ga^ve  it  him,  and  knenjo  the  Con/equence. 

Council.  Did  fhe  fay,  I  knew  or  I  know  ? 

Mrs.  Lane.  I  really  can't  fay,  Sir,  for  I  did  not  exped  to  be 
called  for  to  be  examined  here,  and  will  not  take  upon  me  to  fwear 
poficively  to  a  Word  -,  fhe  was  in  a  Sort  of  an  Agony,  in  a  very 
great  Fright. 

Mr.  Lane  fworn. 

I  went  into  the  Room  where  the  Prifoner  was  before  my  Wife 
the  Day  after  Mr.  Blandy  2>  Death  j  fhe  arofe  from  her  Chair  and 
met  me,  and  looked  hard  at  me,  fhe  faid.  Sir,  I  have  not  the  Plea- 
fure  of  knowing  you.  Said  7,  No,  I  am  a  Stranger  to  you;  fhe 
faid,  Sir,  you  look  like  a  Gentleman,  what  do  you  think  they 
will  do  with  me  ?  Said  I,  you  will  be  committed  to  the  County 
Goal  and  be  tried  at  the  AlTizes,  and  if  your  Innocence  appears, 
you'll  be  acquitted  ;  if  not,  you  will  fufFer  accordingly  ;  fhe  ftamped 
with  her  Foot  and  faid  0  /  that  d—7nn''d  Villain  \  hut  nvhy  do  I 
hla?ne  hifn,  I  am  more  to  hla7ne.  Then  Mr.  Littleton  came  in,  which 
took  of?  my  Attention  from  her,  that  I  did  not  hear  fo  as  to  give 
an  Account  of  k]\q  whole. 

(The  Letter  which  Littleton  opened,  read  in  Court.)  Dire^ed 
to  ihe  honourable  William  Hepy  Cravjlounf  Efq; 
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Dear  Willy, 
Xyr^  father  h  Jo  bady  that  I  have  only  Time  to  tell  you,  that  if  you 
•  do  not  hear  from  me  Joon  rgaitiy  do  not  be  frightened  \  I  am  better 
fnyfelf  avd  iejf  any  Accident  Jhould  happen  to  your   Letters  tuU   Care 
•^Jihat  ycu  'write. 

My  Jincere  Compliments , 

I  am  ever  Ysurs, 

The  Prifoner^s  Defence. 
My  Lords, 

IT  is  morally  impojQible  for  me  to  lay  down  the  Hardfhips  I  have 

received 1  have  been  afperfed  in  my  Character.     In  the  firft 

Place,  it  has  been  faid,  that  I  have  fpoke  ill  of  my  Father  ;  that 
I  han;e  cur  fed  him  and  HX^'jhed  him  at  Hell;  which  is  extremely  falfe. 

Sometimes  little   Family  Affairs  have  happened,  and    he   did 

not  fpeak  to  me  fo  kind  as  1  could  wi(h,  —  I  own  I  am  paffionate. 
My  Lords,  and  in  thofe  PaiTions  fome  hafty  Expreflions  might  have 
d/opt :  But  great  Care  his  been  taken  to  recollect  every  VVord  I 
have  fpoken  at  different  Times,  and  to  apply  them  to  fuch  particular 
Purpofes,  as  my  Enemies  knew  would  do  me  the  greateft  Lijury. 
Thefe  are  Hardfhips,   My  Lords,  extreme  Hardlhips  !  fuch  as  You 

yourfelves  muft  allow  to  be  ib.  It  was  faid  too,   My  Lords, 

that  I  endeavoured  to  m^ke  my  Efcape.  Your  Lordfhips  will  judge, 

from  the  Difficulties  I  laboured  under.     I  had  loll  my  Father 

I  was  accufed  of  being  his  Murderer  —  I  was  not  permitted  to  go 
near  him  —  I  was  foriaken  by  my  Friends  —  affronted  by  the  Mob 
—  infulted  by  my  Servants.  —  Although  I  begged  to  have  the  Li- 
berty to  lilten  at  the  Door  where  he  died,  I  was  not  allowed  it.    My 

Keys  v/ere  taken  from  me,  my  Shoe-buckles  and  Garters  too, — 

to  prevent  me  from  making  away  with  myidlf,  as  though  I  was  the 
mott  abandoned  Creature.  —  What  could  I  do.  My  Lords?  I  veri- 
ly believe  I  muft  have  been  out  of  my  Senfes.- —  When  I  heard  my 
Father  was  dead,  and  the  Door  open,  I  ran  out  of  the  Houfe,  and 
over  the  Bridge,  and  hud  nothing  on  but  an  half  Sack  and  Petticoat, 

without  a  Hoop, my  Petticoats  hanging  about  me, The 

Mob  gathered  about  me.  —  Was  this  a  Condition,  my  Lord%  to 
make  my  Efcape  in  ?  A  gdod  Woman  beyond  the  Bridge  fee- 
ing me  in  this  Diftrefs,  defired  me  to  walk  in  till  the  iMob  was  di- 
fperfed  ;  the  Town-Serjeant  was  there,  I  begged  he  would  take 
me  under  his  Protection  to  have  me  Home  ;  the  Woman  faid,  it 
was  not  proper,  the  Mob  was  very  great,  and  that  I  had  betrer  ftay 
a  little.  Wheia  I  came  Home,  they  faid  I  ufed  the  Conllable  ill. 
■  '  ■  I  was  lock'd  up  for  fifteen  Hours,  with  only  an  old  Servant 
of  the  Family  to  attend  me.  — •  I  was  not  allowed  a  Maid  for  the 
common  Decencies  of  my  Sex.  I  was  fent  to  Goal,  and  was  .iii 
Hopes,  there,  at  Je'aft,  this  Ufage  would  have  ended;  But  was 
told  ic  was  reported  I   was  frequently  drunk  ;  —  that  I  attciftpied 
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to  make  my  Efcape  ;  —  that  I  never  attended  the  Chapel.  A  more 
abftemious  Woman,  My  Lords,  I  believe,  does  not  live. 

Upon  the  Report  of  my  making  my  Efcape,  the  Gentleman  wha 
was  High  SherifFlaft  Year,  (not  the  prefent)  came  and  told  me,  by 
Order  of  the  higher  Powers,   he  muft  put  an   Iron  on  me;   I  fub*- 
mitted,   as  I  always  do  to  the  higher  Powers.     Some  Time  after 
he  came  again,  and   faid  he  mod  put  an  heavier  upon  me,  which  I 
have   worn.  My    Lords,  till   I  came   hither.     I  a&k*d  the  Sheriff, 
Why  I  was  fo. ironed  ?  He  faid,  he  did  it  by  the  Command  of  fome 
noble  Peer,  on   his  hearing  that  I  intended  to  make  my  Efcape. 
I   told  them  I  never  had  fach  a  Thought,  and  I  would  bear  it  with 
the  other  cruel   Ufage    I  had  received    ©n  my  Charafter.     The 
Reverend  Mr.  Sivinton,    the  worthy  Clergyman  who  attended  me 
in  Prifon,  can  teftify  that  I  was  very  regular  at  the  Chapel,   when- 
ever I   was  well ;    fometimes   I  really   was  not  able  to  come  out, 
and  then  he  attended  me  in  my  Room.  —  They  likevviie  have  pub- 
lilhed  Papers  and  Depoiitions,   which  ought  not  to  have  been  pub- 
lifhed,  in  order  to  reprefent  me  as  the  moft  abandoned  of  my  Sex, 
and  to  prejudice  the  World  againtt  me.     I  fubmit  myfelf  to  your 
Lordfhips,  and  to  the  worthy  Jury.  —  I  can  affure  your  Lordfhips, 
a$  I  am  to  anfvver  it  before  that  Grand  Tribunal,  where  I  mull  ap- 
pear, I  am  as  innocent  as  the  Child   unborn  of  the  Death  of  my 
Father.  —  I  would  not  endeavour  to  fave  my  Life  at  the  Expence, 
of  Truth.  —  I  really  thought  the  Powder  an  innocent    inoffenfive 
Thing,  and  I  gave  it  to  procure  his  Love.  —  It  has  been  mentioned 
I  ihould  fay  I  was  Ruin'd  :    My  Lords,   when  a  young  Woman 
lofes  her  Charader,  is  not  that  hef  Ruin  ?  Why,  then,  fliou'd  this 
Exprefiion  be   coEjftrued  in  fo  wid«  a  Senfe  ?  Is  it   not  ruining  my 
Character  to  have  fuch  a  Thing  laid  to  my  Charge  ?  And  whatever 
Hiay  be  the  Event  of  this  Tryaij  I  am  Ry  jned  moft  efFeduaUy. 

For  the  Prifoner.     Jnne  James  fworn. 

I  live  ^.xfrhnky,  and  had  ufe  to  walh  for  Mr.  Blandy  ;  I  re- 
member the  Time  Mr.  Blandy  grew  ill ;  before  he  was  ill,  there  was 
a  Difference  between  Eli^ahtih  Binfield,  and  Mifs  BLndy,  and  Bin- 

_/$'fi^  was  to  go  a\\;ay. 

Council.  Hovy  long  before  Mc  Blandy\  Death  ? 

Anne  Jc.fnes.,  Itimight  he  pr&tiiy  aear  a  Quarter  of  a  Year  before  ; 
I  have  heard  hercurfe  Mik-,Bland\'y  and  d — -n  her  for  a  Bitch  \ 
an(i,  faid  ft^.  would  not  flay.  Since  this  Affair  happened,  I  heard 
her  hy,d.-—n  her  for.  a..black  Biah^  1  fball  he  glad  to  fee  her 
gavp  the  Ladder,  and  f-i>ying.^l\..^> 

Council    How  Jojig'f'fuT  ?<' .^'^-j^  '■  ■    ■■     «-..*• 

''Jme  James.  It  waj;  after  Mils  was  feniawsyto  Goal. 
:..]'•--  „y!UuH   r-'-'\'ft  •■'■  " 

^,,  -M  y.    ■'■■^•^■^-    '(Cr£fs<.Efxatnined*)'-  ■ 

^"Ki^tg^.i  Council  yjvh^x  w.a's  tl?)^  Quarrel, about? 
\  Anne  J  amis,  I  f^.Q\^\  know,  I  heard  her  fay  ihe  bad  a  Quari^cJ,- 
aud  waste  go  away  feverai  TimesC 

.  Kinii 
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Icing's  Council.  Who  was  by  at  this  Time  ? 

Jnne  James.  Mary  Banks  was  by,  and  Nurfe  'Ed'wards,  and  Mary 
SeymouKy  and  I  am  not  fure  whether  Robert  Barman  was  there,  or 
not. 

King's  Council.  How  was  it  introduced  ? 

yhfie  Ju?nes.  It  happened  in  Mr.  BlarJfs  Kitchen,  Ihe  was  al- 
ways talking  about  Mifs. 

King\  Council.  Was  you  there  on  the  5th  of  Auguft  ? 

Anne  James.   I  can't  fay  I  was. 

Kings  Council.  Do  you  remember  the  Prifoner*s  coming  into  the 
Wafh-houfe,  and  faying  (he  had  been  doing  fomething  with  her  Fa- 
ther's Water-Gruel  ? 

Anne  J.-.mes.  No,  I  don*t  remember  it. 

£/;'2:fl^<f/i>  5/«,/f<?/^  was  called  up  again. 

King\  Council.  Did  you,  Elizabeth  Binfield,  ever  make  ufeof  fuch 
an  Exprc^lHon  as  this  Witnefs  has  mentioned  ? 

EU%aketh  Binfield.  I  never  faid  fuch  Words. 

King\  Council.  Did  you  ever  tell  this  Witnefs,  Mifs  and  you  had 
quarreUed  ? 

Elizabeth  Binfield.  To  the  bed  of  my  Knowledge,  I  never  told 
her  about  a  Quarrel. 

King's  Council.  Have  you  ever  had  a  Quarrel  ? 

Elizabeth  Binfield.  -We  had  a  little  Quarrel  fome  Time  be- 
fore. 

King^s  Council.  Did  you  ever  declare  you  was  to  go  away  ? 

Elizabeth  Binfield.  I  did. 

Mary  Banks  fworn. 

I  remember  being   in   Mr.  Blandyh  Kitchen   in  Company  with 
Anne  James. 
.  Council.  Who  was  in  Company  ? 

Mary  Banks.   I  don't  remember. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  a  Converfation  between  Elizabeth 
Binfield y  and  Anne  James? 

Mary  Banks.   I  don't  remeniber  any  Thing  of  it. 

Council.  Do  you  remember  her  afperfing  Mifs  Blandyf,  Cha- 
rafter  ?         ,^  y,--^  : 

Mary  Banks.  XioxCOl^CoW^^i- 

Council.  JClid.  yoi^  he^^r  her.fay  fhe  fhoald  be  glad  to  fee  the  black 
Eitch  go  up  the  Ladder  to  be  hang'd?         1  ^' 

Mary  Banks.  She  di.djfay  (Ij^  fhould'be  glad  to  fee  the  biack  Bitch 
go  up  the  Ladder  to  be  hang'd.  y  ■".  ^\'-^x'^      ' 

Cc w«r//.  When  was' this  ?  -        - 

Mary  Baraks.  U  Was  the  Night  Mr.  Blandy  was  opened.. 

Council.  Are  yo^  fure  it  was  that  Day  ?' 

Mary  Banks.   I'm  fure  it  was. 
_  Council.  Where  was  Mifs  Blandf  then  ? 

Mary  Bankf.  She  was  then  in  the  Houfe. 

*^   *  EJ<ivari 


$2  .  The  Tryal  o/Mzry  Blandy,  Sphfier^ 

Ed'ward  Heme  fworn. 

I  formerly  was  a  Servant  in  Mr.  Blandy  %  Family  ;  I  went  there 
eighteen  Years  ago,  and  left  them  about  twelve  Years  ago  laft  A'i»- 
vimbery  but  have  been  frequently  at  the  Koufe  ever  fince  ;  that  is, 
may  be-once,  twice,  thrice,  or  four  Times  in  a  Week. 

Council.  What  was  Mifs^s  general  Behaviour  to  her  Father,  and  in 
the  Family  ? 

Heme.  She  behaved,  according  to  what  I  always  obferved,  as 
well  to  her  Father  and  the  Family,  as  any  Eody  could  do,  an  af- 
fe^ionate,  dutiful  Daughter. 

CounciL  Did  you  fee  her  during  the  Time  of  Mr.  Blandy\  111- 
nefs  ? 

Herne.  I  did.  The  iirft  Time  I  went  into  the  Room,  fhe  was  not 
able  to  fpeak  to  me,  nor  I  to  her,  for  ten  Minutes. 

"^Council.  What  was  that  owing  to? 

Harne.  It  was  owing  to  the  Greatnefs  of  her  Grief. 

Council.  When  was  this  ? 

Hirne.  It  was  the  12th  qI  Auguft  at  Night. 

Council.  How  did  her  Father  feem  to  be  fatisfied  with  her  Beha- 
viour and  Coodudl  ? 

Heme.  She  was  put  into  my  Cuflody  that  Night ;  when  I  went 
into  the  Room,  (upon  hearing  the  Groans  of  her  Father)  fhe  faid.  at 
Ti\y  Return,  pray  Ned,  how  does  he  do  ? 

Council.  Did  you  ever  hear  her  fpeak  111  of  her  Father  ? 

Hsrne.  I  never  heard  her  fwear  an  Oath  all  the  Time  I  have 
known  her,  or  fpeak  a  difrefpedful  Word  of  her  Father. 

Cro/i  Examined* 

■.King's  Council.  What  are  you  ? 

Heme.  I  am  Sexton  of  the  Parilh. 

King's  CounciL  On  what  Night  did  Mr.  Blandy  4ie  ? 

Herne.  On  the  Wednefday  Night. 

Kings  CounciL  How  came  you,  as  fhe  was  put  under  your  Care, 
to  let  her  get  away  ? 

Heme.  I  was  gone  to  dig  a  Grave,  and  was  fent  for  home  ;  they 
|old  me  fhe  was  gone  over  the  Bridge. 

Kings  CounciL  Had  you  any  Talk  with  her  about  this  Affair  ? 

Herne.  She  declared  to  me,  that  Caipi?Lin  CranJ}oun  put  fome  Pow- 
der into  Tea  one'  Morning  for  Mr.  Blandy^  and  (he  turned  herfelf 
about  when  he  was  ftirring  of  it  in  the  Cup. 

-Ktng's  Council.:  When" did  fhe  tell  you  this  ? 

Heme.  In  Augujl,  1 750. 

King's  Council.  Have  you  feen  her  fince  (he  has  been  in  Oxford 
Coal? 

Herne.  I  have.  When  the  Report  was  fpread,  that  the  Captaia 
was  taken,  I  was  with  her  in  the  Goal ;  a  Gentleman  came  in,  and 
faid,  he  was  taken  ;  fhe  wrung  her  Hands,  and  faid,  /  hope  in  God 
it  is  tTue^  thai  he  may  he  hrovght  to  Jujiice,  as  nuell  as  /,  and  that  he 

may 
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may  fuffer  the  Punijhment  due  to  his  Crime,  as  Jhe  Jhauld  do  for 
hers, 

Prifoner,  Give  me  Leave  to  afk  the  laft  Witnefs  fome  Quefllor.s. 

Court,  You  had  better  tell  your  Qaellions  to  your  Council  ; 
for  you  may  do  yourfelf  Harm  by  afking  Qaeftions. 

Frifoners  Council.  Did  not  the-Pfifoner,  at  the  fame  Time,  de- 
clare, that,  as  ro  herfelf,  {he  was  totally  innocent,  and  had  no  De- 
fign  to  hurt  her  Father  ? 

Heme.  At  that  Time,  fhe  declared,  that.when  Cranjioun  put  lh« 
Powder  into  the  Tea,  upon  which  no  Damage  at  ail  came,  and 
when  ^t  put  Powder  afterwards  herfelf,  Ihe  apprehended  no  Da- 
mage could  come  to  her  Father, 

Pri/onetr's  Council.  When  (he  fpoke  of  her  own  Suffering,  did  file 
not  mean  the  fame  Misfortune  that  (he  then  laboured  under  ? 

Heme.  She  faid,  (he  (hould  be  glad  Cranjioun  fliould  be  taken,  and 
brought  to  Juilice  ;  ihe  thought  it  would  bring  the  whole  to  Light. 
he  being  the  Occafion  of  it  all  ;  for  (he  fuffered  (by  being  in  Prifon) 
and  was  innocent,  and  knew  nothing  that  it  was  Poifun,  no  more 
than  ],  or  any  one  Perfon  in  the  Houie. 

Thomas  Canuley  fworn. 

I  have  known  Mifs  Blandy  twenty  Years,  and  upwards,  and  her 
Father  likewife  ;  I  was  intimate  in  the  Family,  and  have  frequently 
drank  Tea  there. 

Council.  What  was  her  Behaviour  to  her  Father,  daring  your 
Knowledge  of  her  ? 

Cacijey.  I  never  faw  any  other  than  dutiful. 

Thomas  ^ta'verton  fwom. 

Thomos  Sta'verton.  I  have  lived  near  them  five  or  fix-and-twenty 
Year.%  and  upwards,  and  was  always  intimate  with  them  ;  1  always 
thought  they  were  two  happy  People,  he  happy  in  a  Daughter,  and 
(he  in  a  Father,  as  any  in  the  World  ;  the  lalt  Time  l"he  was  at  oar 
Houfe,  ihe  expreffed,  her  Father  had  had  many  Wives  laid  out  for 
him,  but  (lie  was  (Satisfied,  he  never  would  marry  till  (he  was 
fettled. 

Crofs  Examined. 

King's  Council.  Did  you  obferve  for  the  laft  three  or  four  Months 
before  his  Death,  that  he  declined  in  his  Health  ? 

Sta'verton.  I  obferved  he  did  ;  I  don't  fay  as  to  his  Health,  but 
he  feemed  to  (hrink,  and  I  have  often  told  ray  Wife,  my  old  Friend 
Blandy  was  going. 

Kings  Council.  Had  he  loft  any  Teeth  latterly? 

Sia'verton.  I  don't  know  as  to  that,  he  was  a  good  looking 
Man. 

Prifoner' s  Council.  How  old  was  he  r 

S(aifdrton.  I  think  he  was  62. 
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Mary  Dafjis  fworn. 

I  live  at"  the  Angel  ^%  Henley  Vrndgt ',  I  remember Mifs  Bland^i 
coming  over  the  Bridge  the  Day  that  Mr.  Blandy  was  opened  ;  fhe 
was  walking,  along,  and  a  great  Croad  of  People  after  her.  I  fee- 
ing that,  went  and  afked  what  was  the  iVfatter ;  1:  aflced  her,  where 
fhe  was  going  ?  She  faid  to  take  a  Walk  for  a  little  Air,  for  they 
were  going  to  open  her  Father,  and  ihe  could  not  bear  the  Hcufe  ; 
the  Mob  followed  her  fo  faft  was  the  Reafon  I  aflisd  her  to  go  to  my 
Houfe,  which  fhe  accepted. 

Council   Did  fhe  v/alk  fail,  or  flowly  ? 

Mary  Da^jis.  She  was  walking  as  foftly  as  Foot  could  be  laid  to 
the  Ground  \  it  had  not  the  leall  Appearance  of  her  going  to  make 
her  Efcape. 

Robert  Stoke  fworn, 

lR.ohert  Stoke.  I  faw  the  Prifoner  with  Mrs.  t^a^-vts  the  Day  her 
Father  was  opened  ;  I  told  her,  I  had  Orders  from  the  Mayor  to 
detain  her ;  fhe  faid,  fhe  was  very  glad,  becaufe  the  Mob  was 
aboa^. 

Council  Did  you  think  from  her  Drefs  and  Behaviour,  fhe  was 
about  an  Attempt  to  make  her  Efcape  ? 

Stoke,  No,  it  did  not  appear  to  me  at  all. 

Crofs  Examinee!, 

Kings  Council.  Was  you  there  v.'hen  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lane  cam© 
in  ? 

Stoke.  I  was{ 

King^s  Council.  Did  you.  hear  the  Words  fhe  faid  to  Mr*  Lane  f 

Stoke.  I  heard  nothing  at  alK 

Mr.  Ford.  As  very  unjiifiifiable  and  illegal  Methods  hive  been 
ufed,  m  prejudice  the  World  againfl  Mifs  Blandy  ;  fuch  as  it  is  to  be 
hoped,  no  Man  will  ha.vs  the  Boldnefs  to  repeat,  I  mef.n  the  print- 
ing and  publifl'iing  the  Examination  of  WitnefTes  before  her  Tryal, 
and  as  very  fcandalous  Reports  have  been  fpread  concerning  her  Be- 
haviour even  fmce  her  Imprifonment  ;  it  is  defired,  that  the  Reve- 
rend Gentleman  who  has  attended  her  as  a  Clergyman,  may  give 
an  Account  of  her  Conduft  whiUi  in  Goal,  that  fhe  may  at  leaft  be 
delivered  of  fome  of  the  Infamy  fhe  at  prefcnt  lies  under. 

To  which  he  was  anfwered  by  the  Court,  that  it  was  needlefs  t© 
call  a  Witnefs  to  that,  as  the  Jury  was  only  to  regard  what  was  de- 
pofed  in  Court,  and  entirely  to  difregard  what  Papers  had  beea 
printed,    and  fpread  about,  or  any  Report  whatfoever. 

^he  honourable  Mr.  BathurftV  Reply^ 

Your  ^Lordlhips  will,  I  hope,  indulge  me  in  a  very  few  Worcjs 
l^y  way  of  Reply  5  and  after  xhe.  Length  of  Evid?nc$  which  hag 
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been  laid  before  the  Jury,  I  will  take  up  but  little  of  your  Lord- 
(hip's  Time. 

Gentlemen,  you  obferve  it  has"  been  proved  to  a  DemonftrationL, 
■that  Mr  Francis  Blandy  did  die  of  Poi/on.  It  is  as  dearly  proved 
that,  he  died  of  the  Poifon  put  into  hts  Water-gruel  upon  the  ^th  cfAa- 
gull  ;  and  that,  the  Prifoner  at  toe  Bar  put  it  in  :  For  (o  much  ap- 
pears not  only  from  her  own  Corsfeilion,  but  from  a  Variety  of  o- 
ther  Evidence.  The  fingle  Queilion  therefore  for  your  Con- 

fideration  is.  Whether  Jhe  did  it  knomjingly  or  ignorantly. 

I  admit,  that  in  feme  of  the  Converfations,  which  fhe  has  had  at 
different  Times  with  different  f*erfons,  fhe  has  faid  fhe  did  it  with- 
out knowing  it  to  be  Poifon,  or  believing  it  to   be  fo. At  the 

fame  Time  I  beg  Leave  to  obferve,  (as  you  will  find  when  their 
Lofdfbips  fum  up  the  Evidence  to  youj  that  ihe  did  not  always  make 
the  fame  Pretence.  '  '".''** 

Examine  then.  Gentlemen,  whether  it  is  pofTible  to  do  it  igno-!" 
rantly. 

It  has  appeared  in  Evidence,  that  fhe  owned  fhe  faw  Mr,  Crari' 
floun  put  feme  Powder  into  her  Father's  Tea  in  the  Month  of  Au- 
giiji  preceding;  that  fhe  had  herfelf  afterwards  done  the  fame  ; 
but  fhe  faid  fhe  faw  no  ill  EfFefl  from  ft,  and  therefore  concluded  it 
was  not  hurtful.  .  Her  own  Witnefs,    Thomas  Sta-jerton,    fays, 

that  for  a  Year  poiji  Mr.  Blandy  ufedto  /krinkin  his  Cloaths ;  that  he 
made  the  Obfervation  to  his  Wife,   and  told  her,  his  Friend  Blandy 

kvas  going. Our  Witneffes  hive  faid,  that  fhe  herfelf  made  the 

ifanne  Obfervation,  told  them,  her  Father  looked  ^very  ill^  as  though  he 
iiuould  not  linje ;  and  faid,  he  luoiild  not  live  till  October. 

And  here  let  me  obferve  one  Thing.  She  fays  fhe  gave 

her  Father  this  Powder  to  make  him  love  her.  ■  ■  Afier  having 
heard  the  great  AfFeftion  with  which  the  poor  dying  Man  behaved 
towards  her,  can  you  think  fhe  wanted  any  Charm  for  that  Purpofe  ? 
After  having  heard  what  her  own  Witneffes  have  faid  of  the 
Father's  Fondnefs  for  the  DaugUteV,  can  you  believe  fhe  had  Occa- 
fion  for  any  Love- powder  ? 

But  one  Thing  more.  She   knew  her  Father  had  taken 

this  Powder  in  his  Water-gruel  upon  the  Monday-'Ni^X,  and  upon 
the  7«/?yt%-Night ;  faw  how  violently  he  was  affected  by  it,  and 
yet  would  have  had  more  of  the  fame  Gruel  given  to  him  upon  the 
W  ednfday . 

Yet  one  Thing  more.  When  fhe  moll  have  been  fully 

fatiified  that  it  was  Poifon,  and  that  it  would  probably  be  the  Occa- 
fion  of  his  Deoth  ;  fhe  endeavoured  to  burn  the  Paper  in  which  the 
reft  of  the  Powder  was  contained,  without  ever  acquainting  the 
Phyficians  what  fhe  had  given  him,  which  might  have  been  the 
Means  for  them  to  have  prefcribed  what  was  proper  for  his  Re- 
lief. 

Still  one  Thing  more-  She  is  accufed  upon  the  Saturday  ; 

fhe  attempts  to  burn  the  Powder  upon  the  Saturday  ;  and  yet,  up- 
on the  Sunday  fhe  ftays  from  Church  in  order  to  write  a  Letter  to 
Mr.  Cranjioun.  —  In  that  Letter  fhe  fliles  him  her  dear  Willy,  — «- 
acquaints  him^  her  father  is  fo  bad  that  he  muft  not  be  fiighten'd 
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if  he  does  not  foon  hear  from  her  again,  — fays,  Ihe  is  herfelf  bet- 
ter,—  then  cautions  him  to  take  Care  what  he  writes  left  his  Let- 
ter fhould  fall  into  a  wrong  Hand.  Was  this  fuch  a  Letter 
as  file  vvou'd  have  wrote,  if  (he  had  been  innocent  ?  If  Ihe  had  not 
known  the  Quality  of  the  Powder?  If  fhe  had  b^en  impofed  upon 
by  Mr.  Crcirjhun? 

I  will  only  make  one  other  Obfervation,  which  is  that,  of  all  our 
Wiinefies,  (he  has  attempted  to  difcredic  only  one.  She  called  two 
Perfonr,  to  contradi£l  Elizabeth  Binfield  in  regard  to  a  fcandalous 
Expreffion,  (which  {he  was  charged  with,  but  Which  flie  pofitively 
■  denied  ever  to  have  made  ufe  of,)  in  faying.  She  Jbould  be  glad  to 
fee  the  Frifoner  go  up  the  Ladder^  and  fnving.  — — -  They  firft  called 
Jnm  "J arr.es  ;  Ihe  fwore  to  the  Expreffion,  and  faid,  it  -was  after  Mifs 
'Blzudyn^v^fffenftoQKfovdGcia/.  The  next  Witnefs,  Mary  Banks, 
who,  at  iirll:,  did  not  remember  the  Converfation,  and,  at  lall:,  did 
not  .remember  who  were  prefent,  faid,  (upon  being  ask*d  about  the 
'Time)  that  fhe  was  fure  the  Converfation  happen'd  upon  the  Thur/"- 
V//J' i\ight  0/1  which  Mr.  Blandy  was  open'd,  and  during  ihe  Time 
that  Mifs  Blandy  fioas  in  the  Ho  ufe.  Thefe  two  WitnefTes  therefore, 
grcfly  contradid  one  another ;  confequently  ought  not  to  take 
away  the  Credit  of  Eli'x.aheth  Binfield.  And  let  me  obferve  that 
Elizahth  Binfield  proved  nothing,  (befide  fome  i&w  ExprefTion? 
ufed  by  Mifs  Blandy^  but  what  was  confirmed  by  the  other  Maid- 
Servant,  Sufan  GunnelL, 

I  will,  in  Juftice  to  the  Frifoner,  add,  (what  has  already  been  ob- 
ferved  by  Mr.  Ford,)  that  the  printing  what  v/as  given  in  Evidence 
before  the  Coroner,  drawing  odious  Comparilons  between  her  and 
former  Paricides,  and  fpreading  fcandalous  Reports  in  regard  to  her 
Manner  of  demeaning,  herfelf  in  Prifon,  was  a  fhameful  Behaviour 
towuds  her,  and  a  grofs  OiFence  againfl  public  Juftice.  But  you. 
Gentlemen,  are  Men  of  Senfe,  and  upon  your  Oaths  ;  you  will 
therefore  totally  difregard  w'hatever  you  have,  heard  out  of  this 
Place.  You  are  fvvorn  to  give  a  true  Verdidl  between  the  King  and 
Prifoner  at  the  Bar  accordmg  to  the  Evidence  novv  laid  before  you  ; 
it  is  upon  that  we,  (who  appear  for  the  Public)  reft  our  Caufe.-— - — 
If,  upon  that  Evidence,  fhe  appears  to  be  innocent,  in  God*s  Name 
let  her  be  acquitted  :  But  if  upon  that  Evidence  fhe  appears  to  be 
guilty  J  I  am  fu>e  you  will  do  Juftice  to  the  Public,  and  acquit  your 
Own  Confciences. 

Prifoner.  It  is  faid  I  gave  it  my  Father  to  make  him  fond  of  me. 
- —  There  was  no  Occafion  for  that,  —  but  to  make  him  fond  of" 

Cranfoun. 

Mr.  Baron-h  EGG  E, 

'LE  MEN   of  the    Jury  —-  Mary  Blandy,   the  Pri- 
foner at  the  Bar,  flands  indided  before  you  for  the  Murder  of 
Jrancii  Blandy,  her'latc  Father ;   by  mixing  Poifon  in  Tea  and  Wa- 
ter-gruel, which  fhe  had   prepared  for   him.     To  which  fhe   has 
leaded  that  file  is  Not  guilty.  4       ' "  '  In 


♦. 
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In  thefirft  Place,  Gentlemen,  I  would  take  Notice  to  yoa  of  a  ve- 
ry improper,  and  a  very  fcandaloas  Behaviour  towards  the  Prifoner, 
by  certain  People,  who  have  taken  upon  themfelves  very  unjuftiii- 
ably,  to  publifh  in  Print,  what  they  call  Depofitions,  taken  before 
the  Coroner,  in  Relation  to  this  very  AfFiir,  which  is  now  brought 
before  you  to  determine.  I  hope  you  have  not  feen  them  ;  but  if 
you  have,  I  muft  tell  you,  as  you  are  Men  of  Senfe  and  Probity, 
that  you  mull  diveft  yourfelves  of  every  Prejudice  that  can  arife 
frpm  thence,  and  attend  merely  to  the  Evidence  that  has  now  been 
given  before  you  in  Court,  which  I  fh'^.ll  endeavour  to  repeat  to 
you,  as  exa<niy  as  I  am  able,  after  fo  great  a  Length  of  Examina- 
tion. ' 

In  Support  of  the  Indidmenf,  the  Council  for  the  Crown  have 
called  a  great  Number  of  Witneffes  j  in  order  to  eltablifh,  in  the 
firft  Place,  the  Fa6l,  that  Mr.  Blandy  died  of  Poifon,  they  begin  with 
Dr.Addington^  who  tells  you  that  he  did  attend  hU.  Blandy  in  his 
iaft  lUnefs ;  that  he  was  firft  called  in  upon  Saturday  Evening,  the 
10th  of  Augufi  latl ;  that  the  Deceafed  complained,  that  after 
drinking  fome  Water-gruel  on  Mond'-y  Night  the  5th  <ji  Augudy  he 
perceived  a  Grittinefs  in  his  Mouth,  attended  with  a  pricking  Burn- 
ing, efpecially  about  his  Tongue  and  Throat  ;  that  he  hnd  a  Prick- 
ing and  Burning  in  his  Stomach,  accompanied  with  Sicknefs  ;  a 
Pricking  and  Griping  in  his  Bowels  ;  but  that  af::ervvards  he  purged 
and  vomited  a  good  deal,  which  had  lefTened  thofe  Symptoms  he 
had  complained  of;  that  on  Ta^^jy  Night,  the  6th  of  Anguji,  he 
took  more  Gruel,  and  had  immediately  a  Return  of  the  fame  Sym- 
ptoms, but  more  aggravated  ;  that  he  had  befides  Hiccoughs,  cold 
Sweats,  great  Anxieties,  Prickings  in  every  external  as  well  as  in- 
ternal Part  of  his  Body,  which  he  cornpared  to  fo  many  Needles, 
darting  at  the  fame  Time  into  ail  Parts  of  him  ;  but  the  Dodlor 
tells  you,  at  the  fame  Time  he  fav^  him,  he  faid  he  was  eafy,  ex- 
cept in  his  Mouth,  his  Nofe,  Lip?,  Eyes  and  Fundament,  and 
fome  tranfient  Pinchings  in  his  Bowels,  which  the  Dodor  then  im- 
pured  to  the  Purgings  and  Vomitings,  for  he  had  had  fome 
bloody  Srools  ;  that  he  imputed  the  Senfations  upvvards  to  the 
FiJmes  of  fomething  he  had  taken  the  Monday  Tcd^  Tuefday  before  ; 
that  he  iofpecled  the  Parts  affeded,  and  found  his  Tongue  fwelled, 
hi  Th;oat  exco'ri.ited  and  a  little  fwelled,  his  Lips  dry,  and  Pim- 
ples on  their.  Pimples  on  the  Infide  of  his  Nottrils,  and  his  Eyes 
blood-ftior ;  (fhat  next  Morning  he  examined  his  Fundament,  which 
he  found  furrounded  wi.h  Ulcers)  his  Pulfe  trembled  and  intermit- 
ted, his  Breath  was  interrupted  and  laborious,  his  Complexion  yel- 
lowifli,  and  he  could  not  with  the  greateil  Difficulty  fwallow  a 
Tea-fpoonful  of  the  thinneft  Liquid  ;  that  he  then  ask'd  him,  if  he 
had  given  GiF^fice  to  any  Perfon  whatever.  His  Daughter  the  Pri- 
foner was  then  prefent,  and  (he  made  Anfwer,  that  her  Father  was 
at  Peace  with  all  the  World,  and  all  the  World  with  him.  He 
then  a'ked,  if  he  had  been  fubjetl  to  this  kind  of  Complaint  before  : 
The  Prifoner  faid,  that  he  was  fubjedl  to  the  Heart-burn  and  Cho- 
h'c,  and  fhe  fuppofed  this  would  go  off  as  it  ufed  to  do  ;  that  he 
then  told   them,    that  he  fufpeded  that  by   fome  means  or  other, 

he 
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he  had  taken  Poifon  :  To  vylijch  the  Deceafed  replied,  he  did  not 
know  but  he  might,  or  Words  to  that  Efft£l ;  but  the  Prifoner  faid 
it  was  iTnpoJJihk :  He  returned  to  vifit  him  on  Sunday  Morning,  and 
found  him  fomething  relieved  -,  that  he  had  had  lome  Stools,  but 
none  bloody,  which  he  took  for  a  Spafm ;  that  afterwards  Nor- 
ton the  Apothecary  gave  him  fome  Powder,  which  he  faid  had 
been  taken  out  of  Gruel,  which  the  Deceafed  had  drank  on  Mon- 
day and  Tue/day  ;  this  Powder  he  examined  at  Leifure,  and  believes 
it  to  be  white  Arfenici  that  the  fame  Morning  a  Paper  v/as  puc 
into  his  Ha»ids,  by  one  of  the  Maid?,  which  (he  faid  had  been  taken 
out  of  the  Fire,  and  which  Ihe  faw  Mifs  Blandy  throw  in,  there 
was  a  Superfcription  on  the  Paper,  Ponuder  to  clean  the  Pebbles  ; 
there  was  {o  little  of  it,  that  he  can't  fay  pofitively  what  it  was, 
bat  fufpeds  it  to  be  Arfenic,  for  he  put  it  on  his  Tongue,  and  it 
fek  like  Arfenic^  but  fome  burnt  Paper  mixed  with  it  had  difco- 
loured  and  foftened  it.  He  tells  you,  that  on  Monday  Morning  the 
Deceafed  was  worfe  ;  all  the  Symptoms  returned,  and  he  com- 
plained more  of  his  Fundament  than  before  :  He  then  deiired  the 
AfTiltance  of  fome  skilful  Phylician,  becaufe  he  looked  upon  hirn 
to  be  in  the  utmoft  Danger,  and  apprehended  this  Affair  might 
eome  before  a  Court  of  jLidicature  :  He  asked  the  Deceafed,  if  h^ 
really  thought  he  was  poifoned  ;  to  which  he  anfwered,  that  he 
really  believed  fo,  and  thought  he  had  taken  it  often,  becaufe 
his  Teeth  rotted  fafier  than  ufual ;  he  had  frequent  Prickings  and 
Burnings  in  his  Tongue  and  Throat,  violent  Heart-burn  and  fre- 
quent Stools,  that  carried  it  ofF  again  by  unaccouotable  Fits  of 
Vomiting  and  Purging;  that  he  had  had  thefe  Symptoms  efpe- 
eially,  after  his  Daughter  had  received  a-  Prefent  of  Scotch  Peb- 
bles from  Mr.  Cranfioun. '  He  then  asked  the  Deceafed  who  he 
fcifpecied  had  given  the  Poifon  to  him  ;  the  Tears  then  flood  in 
his  Eyes,  but  he  forced  a  Smile,  and  faid  :  J  poor  Love  fuk  Girl, 
J  forginje  her :  I  alvjc-ys  thought  there  n.u as  Mijchief  in  thoje  curfed 
Scotch  Pebbles, 

Dr.  Leivis  came  that  Evening,  and  Mifs  Blandy  was  fent  in^ 
to  her  Chamber,  under  a  Guard,  and  all  Papers  in  her  Pocket,  and 
all  Inilruments  v/ith  which  fhe  might  hurt  \iti{t\?,  or  any  other  Per- 
fon,  and  her  Keys,  were  taken  from  her,  that  nothing  might  be  fe- 
rreted ;  for  it  was  not  then  publickly  known  that  Mr.  Blandy  was' 
poifoned,  and  that  they  thought  themfelves  accountable  for  her  forth- 
con"iing.  On  M??jt/^v  Night  the  Deceafed  mended  again,  and  grew 
better  and  worfe  unaccounrably,  as  long  as  hf^  lived.  Gn  Tue/day  Morn- 
ing every  Thing  grew  worfe^  he  became  exceffively  v^eak,  rambled  in' 
his  Di.coarfe,  a«d  grew  delirious,  had  cold  clammy  Sweats,  fl-iort 
Cough,and  a  deep  Way  of  fetching  his  Breath;  and  he  obferved,  upon 
thofe  Occafions,  thac  an  ulcerous  Matter  ifiued  from,  his  Fundament, 
In  the  Midft  of  all  this^  whenever  he  recovered  his  Senfes,  he  faid  he 
was  better,  and  feemed  quite  fereiie,  and  told  him  he  thought  him- 
felf  like  a  Man  bit  by  a  mad  Dog,  /  Jhould  be  glad  to  drink,  but  / 
cantfnvalioiv.  About  Noon  his  Speech  faltered  more  than  before ; 
he  grew  ghafijy  ;  was  a  fiiocking  Sight  ;  and  had  a  veyy  bad  Night,' 
On  Wedrtejday  Morning  he  recovered  his  Seafes  a  little,  and  faid   he 

would 
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would  mak€  his  Vv^ill  in  a  few  Days,  but  foon  grew  delirious  again, 
funk  every  Minute,  and  about  Two  in  the  Afternoon  he  died. 

The  Do6lor  tells  you  he  then  thought,  and  ftill  thinks,  that  he 
died  of  Poifon  ;  that  he  had  no  Symptoms  while  he  lived,  nor  after 
he  was  dead,  but  what  are  common  in  People  who  have  taken 
white  Arfenic.  Kc  then  read  fome  Obfervations  which  he  had 
made  on  the  Appearances  of  hi^  Body  after  he  was  dead  ;  that  his 
Back,  and  the  Parts  fee  by  on,  were  livid  ;  the  Fat  on  the  M aides 
of  his  Belly  was  loofe  in  Texture,  and  approached  Fluidity,  the  Mufcles 
of  the  Belly  were  pale  and  flaccid  ;  the  Cawl  yellower  than  natural  ;• 
the  Side  next  the  Stomach  and  Inteftines  brov/niih  ;  the  Heart  va- 
riegated wi:h  Purple  Spots ;  there  was  no  Water  in  the  Pericardium; 
the  Lungs  reiembled  Bladders  filled  with  Air,  blotted  with  black, 
like  Ink  ;  the  Liv^er  and  Spleen  were  difcoloured  ;  and  the  former 
looked  as  if  it  h:.dbeen  boiled  ;  a  Stone  was  found  in  the  Gall-blad- 
der ;  the  Bile  was  very  fluid,  and  of  a  dirty  yellow  Colour,  inclin- 
ing to  red  ;  the  Kidneys  were  jV<^ined  with  livid  Spots ;  the  Stomach 
and  Eow(^ls  were  inflated,  and  lookedas  if  they  had  been-  pinched, 
a^d  Blood  llagnated  in  the  Membranes ;  they  contained  flimy  bloody 
Froth  ;  their  Coats  were  thin,  frnocth  and  flabby  ;  the  Infide  of  the 
Stomach  v/as  quite  fmooth,  and  about  the  Orifices,  inflsraed,  and 
appeared  fiabbea  and  wounded,  like  the  white  of  an  Eye,  jult 
brufh'd  by  the  Beards  of  Barley  ;  that  chere  was  no  Ar>pearar.ce  of 
any  natural  Decay  at  all  in  hiin,  and  therefore  lie  has  no  Doubt  of 
his  dying  by  Poifcn  ;  and  beheves  that  Pdifon  to  have  been  White' 
Arfenic,-  that  the  Deceafed -never  gave  liim  any  Re?.fon  why  he 
took  the"  fame  fort  of  Gruel  a  fecond  Time,  nor  did  he  &&  him. 
He  tells  you,  as  to  the  .Powder  that  was  given  to  hirh  by  Norton^. 
he  made  fome  SxpL'riments  with  it  the  next  Day,  at-d  feme  Part  of 
it- he  gave  to  M:",  A'?;?^-,  an  experienced  Chyrnill  in  Re  a  dingy  Vvho^ 
upon  Trial,  fo^ind  it  to  be  Arfenic,  a?  he  told  him  ;  chat  he  twice 
had  Powder  fro"n  Ihrton  i  and  that,  what  he  had  the  fecond  Time, 
he  kept  entirely  in  his  own  Cuilody,  and.  made  Experiments 
with  it  .1  Month  afterwards;  that  he  never  was  cut  of  the  Room, 
while  thofe  Experiments  were  making,  'and  he  observed  them  to 
tally  exactly  with  other  Arfenic  which  he,  tried  at  the  fame  Tim.e. 
I  need  not  mifpend  your  Time  in  repeating  the  feveral  Experiments 
which  the  DofK'jr  iias  told  you  lie  made  Oi  it ;  he  has  been  very 
minute  and  partictJlar  in  his  Account  of  chem  i  and,  upon  the  whole, 
concludes  thefajne  to  have  been  x4rfenic,. 

Dr.  Lenjuis,  fhe  other  Phyflcian,  who  has  likcwife  been  fworn, 
Hood  by  all  the  while,  and  confirms  Dr.  Add  ngtons  Evidence,  tells 
you  he  obferved  the  fjime  Symptoms,  and  gives  it  abfoliitely  as  hia 
Opinion,  that  Mr!  Blandy  died  by  Pbifon,  of  which  he  has  not  the 
Icaft  Doubt. 

The  next  Witnefs  that  is  called  on  the  Part  of  the  Crown  is  BeJtr 
jatnin  Norton^  who  is  an  Apothecary  at  HinUy  ;  he  tells  you,  he 
was  fentfor  to  Mrs.  Mounteney\  in  HenUy^  on  Ihnfday  Morning  the 
8th  of  Augiip.  ;  that  there  was  a  Pan  brought  thither  by  ^ufan  Gun- 
nell,  Mr.  Blandys,  Maid  Servant,  with  fome  Water  Gruel  in  it ; 
(hat  he  was  aiked,  what  that  powder  was  in  the  Bottom  of  the  Fan  ; 
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""o  which  he  replied,  that  it  was  impoflible  to  fay,  whilft  it  was  wet 
in  the  Gruel,  but  that  he  would    take  it  out;  that  accordingly  he 
did  take  it  out,  and  laid  it  upon  Paper,  and  gave  it  to  Mrs.  Mounte- 
my  to  keep,   which  llie  did  till  the  Sunday  following,  when  it  was  de- 
livered to  him,  and  he  ihewed  it  to  Dr.  Addington^  to  whom  he  gave 
fome  of  it  twice,  and  by  the  Experiment  made  upon  it  with  a  hot 
Poker,  he  apprehended  it  to  be  of  the  Arfenic  Kind  ;  that  the  Pow« 
der  he  gave  Doctor  Addington  was  the  fame  that   he  received  from 
Mrs.  Mounteney ;  that  he  has  fome  of  it  ftill  by   him,  which  he  now 
produces  in  Court :  He  tells  you  that  he  was  fent  for,  to  Mr.  Blan- 
dy on  Tue/day  the  6th  of  Jugu(i ;  that  he   v/as  very  ill,  as  he  ima- 
gined, of  the  Cholic,  and  complained  of  a  violent  Pain,  in   his  Sto- 
mach, attended  with  Reaching   and  Purging,  and   Swelling  of  the 
Bowels  ;  that  he  took  Phyfic  on  IVednefday   Morning,  for  which  he 
found  himfelf  better  ;  that  on  fhur/day  he  went  there  in   the  Morn- 
ing, but  did  not  then  fee  him,  but  went  again  about  Twelve   o' 
Clock,  and  then  faw  him  ;  he  defired  to  have  more  Phyfic,  which 
be  fent  him  to  take  on  the  Friday  Morning  ;  that  he  has  been  ufed  to- 
attend  Mr.  Blandy,  but  that  he  never  faw  him  thus  out  of  Order  j 
that  the  lall  Illnefs  he  had  had,  was  thirteen  Months  before.     He 
tells  you,  that  he  has  heard  the  Prifoner   fay,  that  {he  had  heard 
Mufic  in  the  Hoafe,  which  portended  fomethmg,  and  that  Cranfioun 
had  feen  her  Father's  Apparition  ;  and  this  was  Tome  Months  before 
her  Father's  Death  ;  he  fays,  that  he  can't  tell  who  it  was  fent  for 
him,    but  that,  when  he  came,  he  found  Mv.  Blandy  and  the  Pri- 
foner together ;  that  he  afkcd  if  he  had  eat  any   thing  Thing  that 
had  difagreed  with  him  ;  to  which  the  Prifoner  made  Anfwer,  nothing 
thatihe  knew  of,  except  fome  Peas  on  the   Saturday  Night  before. 
That,  at  that  Time,  he  did  not  apprehend  any  Thing  of  Poifon,  nor 
did  Mr,  5/ci«<^y  mention  any  Thing  of  taking  the   Gruel  to  him: 
That  on  Saturday  the  Prifoner  defired  he  would  take  Care  of  her  Fa- 
ther, and  if  there  were  any  Danger,   call  for  Help  ;  he  told  her,  he 
thought  he  was  in  great  Danger  ;  and  then  ihe  begged  Dr.  Adding- 
ton might  be  fent  for.     Mr.  Blandy  himfelf  would  have  deferred  it 
till  the  next  Day,  butfhe,  notwithftanding,  fent  for  him  immediatc- 
ly  :  He  tells  you,  that  as  to  the  Powder  he  found  it  to  be  gritty,  and 
had  no  Smell ;  at  firft  he  could  not  tell  what  it  was,  till  he  took  No- 
tice of  the  old  Woman's  Symptoms  to  be  the  fame  as  Mr.  BIandy\  ; 
then  he  fufpedled  foul  Play,  and,  from  what  he  heard  in  the  Family, 
fufpefted  Mifs  Blandy. 

Mrs.  Motinteney  is  then  called,  who  tells  you,  that  (he  remembers 
Su/an  Gunnell  bringing  a  Pan  to  her  Houfe,  with  Water  Gruel, 
and  Powder  at  the  Bottom  of  it,  on  Thurfday  i  that  Ihe  fent  for  Nor- 
ton  the  Apothecary,  who  took  the  Powder  out,  and  laid  it  on  white 
Paper,  which  he  gave  to  her  to  keep  till  it  was  called  for  ;  that  (he 
locked  it  up,  and  delivered  the  fame  to  Norton  on  the  Sunday  follow- 
ing: She  tells  you,  that  the  Prifoner  always  behaved  dutifully  to  her 
Father,  as  far  as  ever  fhe  faw,  <ivhen  in  his  Prefence ;  that  fhe  did 
r.ot  mention  the  Paper  left  with  her  to  any  Body,  till  it  was  fetched 
away  on  Sunday  Morning,  the  i  ith  of  Augu^v  x\i?it  (he  was  not  at 
Mr.  Blandy'^  in  that  Time,  and  neither  faw  him,  nor  the  Prifoner  ; 

bat 
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bat  (he  was  there  on  the  Sunday  Afternoon,  though  ihe  did  not  then 
mention  any  Thing  of  it. 

The  next  Witnefs  is  Sufan  Gunnell,  who  tells  you,  that  ihe  car- 
ried the  Pan  of  Water  Gruel  to  Mrs.  MounteneySy  from  Mr.  Blan- 
</)i's,  which  had  been  made  at  his  Houfe  the  Sunday  Se"'nnight  be- 
fore his  Death,  by  herfelf;  that  fhe  fet  it  in  the  common  Pantry, 
where  all  the  Family  ufed  to  go,  and  obferved  Nobody  to  be  bufy 
there  afcerwards ;  but  on  Mondny  the  Prifoner  told  her  Ihe  had  been 
Itirriog  her  Pappa's  Water  Grael,  and  eating  the  Oatmeal  out  of  the 
Bottom;  that  (he  gave  him  a  half  Pint  Mug  of  it  that  Monday 
Night,  before  he  went  to  Bed  ;  that  fhe  faw  the  Prifoner  take  the 
Tea  Spoon  that  was  in  the  Mug,  ftir  it  about,  and  then  put  her 
Fingers  to  the  Spoon,  and  rub  'em  together,  and  then  be  drank 
fome  part  of  it ;  that  on  luefda^  Morning  Ihe  did  not  fee  him  when 
£ril  he  came  dov/n  Stairs,  and  the  liril  Time  fhe  law  him  was  between 
Nine  and  Ten  o'Clock,  when  Mifs  Blandy  and  he  were  together; 
chat  he  then  faid  he  was  not  well,  and  going  to  lye  down  ;  that 
on  Tuefday  Ev^ening  Robert  Harman  bid  her  warm  her  Ma(ier  fome 
Water  Gruel,  for  he  was  in  Hafte  for  Supper  j  that  fhe  warraed  him 
fome  of  the  fame,  which  Mifs  Blandy  carried  into  the  Parlour,  and  fhe 
believes  he  eat  of  it,  for  there  was  about  half  left  in  the  Morning  ; 
that  fhe  met  him  that  Night,  after  the  Water  Gruel,  as  he  was  going 
up  to  Bed  ;  as  foon  as  he  got  into  the  Room  he  called  for  a  Bafon  to 
reach,  and  feemed  to  be  very  fick,  by  reaching  leveral  Times ;  the 
next  Morning,  about  Six  o'clock,  Ihe  carried  him  up  his  Phyfic,  when 
he  told  her  he  had  had  a  pretty  good  Night,  and  was  better  ;  but  he 
had  vomited  in  the  Night,  as  Ihe  judges  by  the  Bafon,  which  fhe  had 
left  clean,  and  was  then  about  half  full;  that  on  Wcdnefday  the  Pri- 
foner came  into  the  Kitchen,  and  faid  to  her,  that  as  her  Mafter  had 
t;iken  Phyfic,  he  m.ight  want  Water  Grud,  therefore  Ihe  might  ^\vq 
him  the  fame  again,  and  not  leave  her  Work  to  make  freih,  as  fhe 
was  bufy  ironing  ;  to  which  fl'ie  anfwered,  that  it  was  Hale,  if  there 
was  enough  of  it ;  that  it  would  not  take  much  Time,  and  ihe  would 
make  frefh,  and  accordingly  did  fo  ;  that  {h^  had  the  Evening  before 
taken  up  the  Pan,  and  difliked  the  Tafte,  and  thought  it  ftale,  but  was 
now  willing  to  taile  it  again  ;  that  fhe  put  the  Pan  to  her  Mouth,  and 
drank  fome  oi  it,  and  then  obferved  fome  Whitenefs  at  the  Bot- 
tom, and  told  Betty  Biftfield,  that  fhe  never  faw  any  Oatmeal  Set- 
tlement fo  white  before  ;  whereupon  Betty  Bir^fieid  looked  at  it, 
and  faid,  Oatmeal  this !  I  think  it  looks  as  white  as  Flour  ;  She 
then  took  it  out  of  Doors,  where  there  was  more  Light,  and  put- 
ting her  Finger  to  the  Bottom  of  the  Pan  found  ic  gritty,  upoa 
which  fhe  recolleded,  that  Ihe  had  heard  that  Poiu^n  was  v/hite  imd 
gritty,  which  made  her  fear  this  might  be  Pciibn  ;  ihe  therefore 
lacked  it  up  in  a  Clofet,  and  on  Thurfday  Pvlorning  carried  it  to  Mrs, 
Mountenry's^  wj^ere  Mr  Norton  faw  it.  She  tells  you,  that  sbout 
Six  Weeks  before  Mr.  BL-<ndy''s  Death,  Ihe  was  not  very  well  her- 
felf, and  Mifs  Blandy  then  aiked  her  what  was  the  Matter  with  her, 
and  what  i^t  had  eat  or  drank ;  to  which  ihe  anfwered,  that  jhe. 
knew  not  what  ailed  her,  but  fhe  had  taken  nothing  more  than  the, 
reil  of  the  Family;  upon  which  the  P;i''oner faid  to  her,  Sufan;, 
have  you  eat  any  Watcr-gruel  ?  for  I  an;  wld  it  hur.a  ire,.ajj.d  max 

h'ort 
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hun  you.     To  which  ihe  anfwercd,  Madam,  it  can't  affefl  me,  for 
I  have  eat  none.      She   then   mentions   a  Converfation,  that    Betty 
Biiifidd  told  her  ihe  had  with  the  Priibner  on  the  •fame   Subjcd  ;    but 
that  you  vviil  hear  from  Betty  Binfield  herfelf.     She  then   tells  you, 
that  on  the  Wednefday  Moining,  after  flie  had  given  her  Miiftcr  the 
Phvfic,   ihe  faw  Ann   Enifnett   the    Chairwoman  ;  and  faid  to  her, 
Dame,  you  ufed  to  be  fond  of  Water  gruel,  here's  a  fine  Mefs  for 
yon,  which  my  Mafter  left  laft  Night ;  and  thereupon  warmed  it, 
and  gai'c  it  her ;  that   the   Woman  fat  down  on  a   Bench   in   the 
Kitchen,  and  drank  fome  of  it,  but    not  all;  and   faid   the  Houfe 
fmelt  of  Phyfic,  and  eve^y  tiling  tailed  of  Phylic,  and  Ihe  muft   go 
out  and  readi  before  fhe  could  hniih  it ;  that  fhie  went   out  to  the 
Waih-honre,  as  fne  beiieves  ;  that  in  about   half  an  Hour   fhe  fol* 
lowed  her,  and  then  found  her   in  the  Neceilary-houfe ;    reaching, 
and,  as  ihe  faid,  purging;  that  the  old  Woman  iraid  there  an  Hour 
and  an  half,  during  which  Time  Ihe  went  frequently  to  her,  and 
carried  her  Surfeit-water  ;  fhe   fuid  fae  was  no   better,  and  defired 
fome   fair  Water,  upon  that  fhe  perfuaded  her  to  come  into   the 
Houfe  ;  but  fne  faid,  fhe  was  not  able  without  help  ;  and  then  fhe 
led  her  in,  and  put  her  in  a  Chair  by  the  Fire,  v/here  the  Cough- 
ing and   Reaching  continued  ;  that  Ihe  llaid   in  the  Houfe  about 
half  aa  Hour,  and  grew  worfe ;  and  flie  thought  her   in   a  Fit,    or 
feized  with  Death  ;  that  about  Nine  of  the  Clock    that  Morning, 
Ihe  went  up  to  A4ifs  Blondy,  and  acquainted  her,  that  her  Dame  had 
been  v6ry  ill,  and  complained  that  the  Smell  of  Phyfic  had  made 
her  fick,  and  at  the  fame  Time  told  her,  that  fhe  had    eat  nothing 
but  a  little  of  her  Mailer's  Water-gruel,  which  could  not  hurt  her  ; 
to   which  the    Prifoner  faid,  that  Jhe  nvas  glad  Jhe  'vjas  not   belo^vj 
Si  air  f^  for  (he  Jhoiild  ha^ve  been  Jbocked  to  ha-je  Jeen  her  poor  Dame  fo 
ill.     She  tells  you,  that  fometimes  the  Prifoner  talked  aiFedionately 
of  her  Father,  and  at  other  Times  but  middling,  and  called  him  an 
old  Viihiin  for  ufmg  an  only  Child  fo.     Sometimes  fhe  wifhed    for 
his  long  Life,  and  fometimes  for  his  Death;   and  would  often   fay, 
thot  Jhe  <n.vas  verv  unk-ivard  ;   and  that  if  her  Father  <was  dead,    fhe 
njoould  g^oto  Scotland,  and  linje<vAth    Lady  Craniloun.      That  by  her 
Father's  Conftitution  he  might   live  twenty   Years ;  but    fometimes 
would  fay,  ihe  did  not  think  he  looked  fo  well.     She  remembers  Dr. 
Adaington  being  lent  for  on  Saturday  Evening  ;  and  tells   you,  that 
the   Piifouer  was  not  debarred  going  into  her  Father's   Room  til! 
Siiinday'  Night,  when  Mr.    Norton    brought  her    down    with    him, 
and  told  this  Witnefs  not  to   fuflcr  any    Perfon   to  go    into   her 
Mafter's  Pvoom,  except    herfelf,  wlio  looked  after  him.     That  a- 
bout  Ten- of  the  Clock,  on  Mon.iay  Morning,  the  Prifoner  came  in- 
to the  Room,  after  Mr.  Aw-/o?2  ;  that  fhe   then  fell  on  her  Knees   to 
her  Farfier  ;  and  laid.  Sir,  Br.nifh  me  <vjhere  ycic  pleafc,  do  ^ith  tn^ 
iivhaf  ym-  phefe,  fo  you  do  hut  forgive  we  ;   and  as  far  Cranfloun,   / 
tt;///  ne-ver  Jk-e  him^  fpeak  to  him,  or  <n.vrits  to   him  more^  as  long  as   I 
li'-ve^  if  ytu'wUlforgi've  me  :  To  which  the  Deceafed  made  Anfvver, 
I  for^i^e  thee'  my  Dear,  and  1  hope  God  nxiill  forginje  thee  \  but  thou 
fboiddjl  hanje  conjidered  better,  before  thee  attemptcf  any  Thing  again  ft 
ihy  F'ather  I    thee  fhouldf    hame    cortftdered  I  nvas  thy    o^vn   Father: 
1'hat  the  ^^rifoner  then  laid.  Sir,  As  ta  your  lllnefs  I  am  intirely  in- 

nocent. 
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ftoceitt :  To  which  the  Witnefs  replied,  Madam,  I  believe  you  muH 
not  fay  you  are  entirely  innocent,  for  the  Powder  left  in  the  V/a- 
ter-gruel,  and  the  Paper  of  Powder  taken  out  of  the  Fire,  are  now  ■ 
in  fuch  Hands,  that  they  muH  be  publickly  produced.     The  Wit- 
nefs then  told  her,  that  (he  believed  ihe  had  herfelf  taken    about  fix 
Weeks  before,  a  Dofe  in   Tea,  that  was  prepared  for  her  Mafter  : 
To  which  the  Prifoner  anfwercd,   /  bai'e  put  710  Po^vder  in  Tea,    I 
ha-ve  ptit  Ponxjder  in  Water  gruel ;  if  you  ha've  recei^vsd  any  Injury  I 
am  entirely  innocent,  it  ivas  gi'ven  rjie  iiith  another  Intent  :  The   De- 
ceafed  hearing  this,  turned  himfelf  in  his  Bed,  and  faid.    Oh,  fuch 
a  Villain  I  Come  to  my  Houfe,  eat  eft  he  heft,   and  drink  of  the    befi 
my  Houfe  could  afford,  fheuld  take  anvay  my  Life,  and  ruin  my  Daugh- 
ter.     Oh  !  my  Dear,  thee  muft   hate  that  Man  ;    thee  mufl  hate  the 
Ground  he  goes  on,  thee  canft  not  help  it :  That  the  Prifoner  replied. 
Sir,  your  Tendern.fs  to   me   ii  like  a     Snvord  to    my    Heart  ;    e-very 
Word  you  fay  is  like  Sivords  piercing  my    He(irt,  n:uch  ivorfe  than   if 
you  'were  to  he  e-ver  fo  angry  ;   /  mufl  do^jjn  on  my  Knees,  and  beg  you 
twill  not  cztrfe?n€.     To  which  her  Father  anfwered,  /  curfe  thee,   my 
Dear  !  hoifj  fhould/i  think  1  could  curfe  thee  I  No  !   i  hlefs  thee,    and 
hope  God  twill  blefs  thee,  and  amend  thy  Life.      Do,  my   Dear,  go   out 
of  my  Room  j  fay  no  more,  lefi  thee  (houldft  fay  any  Thing  to  thy  o-wn. 
Prejudice'.  Go  to  thy  Uncle  Stevens,    take  htm  for  thy  Friend -,    Poor 
Man  !  I  am  forry  for  him.     And  that  then  the  Prifoaer  went  diredtly 
outof  the  Room.  This  Witnefs  further  tells  you,  that  on  the  Saturday 
before,   (he  was  in   the  Kitchen  about  Twelve  o'Clock  at  Noon*. 
when  the  Prifoner  having  wrote  the  Diredlion  of  a.  Letter    to   hpr 
Uncle  Ste-vem,  and  going  to  the  Fire  to  dry  it,  fhe  obferved  heF, 
put  a  Paper  or  two  into  the  Fire,   and  faw  her  thruft  them  down 
with  a  Stick  ;  that  Elizabeth  Binfeld  tlien  putting  fome  freHi  Coals 
on,    ftie  believes  kept  the  Paper  from  being  confumed  ;  foon  after 
which   the  Prifoner  left   the   Kitchen,  and  fhe   herfelf  acquainted 
Betty  Binfeld  that  the  Prifoner  had  been  burning  fomething,   that 
Betty  Binfeld  afked  where  ;    and  the  Witnefs  pointed  to   the  Corner 
of  the  Grare  ;  whereupon  Betty  Binfeld  moved  a  krge   Coal,   and 
took  out  a  Paper,  and  gave  it  to  her  ;  that  it    was  a  fmall  Piece  of 
Paper,    with  Writing  upon  it,  'viz.   The  Po-ivder  to  ckap  the  Pebbles, 
to  the  beft  of  her  Remembrance.     She  did  not  read  it  herfelf,  JDut 
Betty  Binfield  did,  and  told  her  v/hat  it  was ;  that  'about  Eleven  or 
Twelve  of  the  Clock  that  Night  fhe  delivered  this  Paper  to  ^v.'/y 
Binfeld^gzlm,  b\it  it  had  never,  been   out  of  her  Pocket  till   that 
Time.     She  tells  you,   that  before  this,   upon  the   hmG   Saturday 
Morning,  (he  had  been  in  her  M timer's   Room  about  Sevap'of.the 
Clock,  to  carry  him  fomething  to'  drink,  and  when'helaa^  drank  it, 
fhe  faid  to  him,    Sir,  I  have  fomethiilg  tx>.  .commuriicateto  you, 
which' nearly- -cpncerns  your  Health  aqd   your   parpjly;.! X  l^eUeve; 
r,      j^^  .  ^xz  ,    ,  ..    ,..  "  aid  hasj 

jrringj 
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which- he  faid,  I  find  1  ha<ve  fom thing  rot"  \ighi,    ny'Head  is,  7iot, 

right  as  iJt  ufed  to  be,  nor  has    been  for    fame  Time :    This  Witnefs! 

2  told 


64  The  Tryal  of  Mary  Blandy,  Spmjier^ 

told  him,  that  ihc  had  found  a  Powder  in  the  Pan ;  upon  which  h« 
faid  to  her,  D  oji  thee  knoiio  any  thing  of  this  Ponvdery  didji  thee  e^ifer 
fee  any  of  it  ?  1  o  which  (he  anfwered  No  ;  none  but  what  flie  faw 
in  the  Water-gruel  ;  he  then  allied  her,  Doji  kvoiu  ivhere  Jhe  had 
this  Poijuder,  or  canji  gucfs?TQ  which  fhe  replied,  I  cant  guefs  any 
luhere^  except  from  Mr.  Cranftoun  ;  my  Recifon  to  fufpeSf  that  is, 
Mr/j  Blandy  has  lately  had  Letters  oftner  than  ufual:  Her  Mafter 
then  faid,  nonjo you  mention  it,  I  remember  nA;hen  he  <was  at  my  Houfe, 
he  talked  of  a  particular  Poifon  they  had  in  his  .  Country  :  Oh  !  that 
Fillain^  that  enjer  he  came  into  my  Houfe.  She  likewife  told  him, 
that  fhe  had  fhewn  the  Powder  to  Mr.  Norton^  but  he  could  not 
tell  what  it  was,  as  it  was  wet  j  but  whatever  it  was,  it  ought  not 
to  be  there  ;  her  Matter  exprefTed  ibme  Surprize,  and  faid,  Mr. 
Norton  not  knonx)!  that's  fir  ange^  a  Perfon  fo  much  ufed  to  Drugs? 
She  told  him  Mr.  Norton  thought  it  would  be  proper  for  him,  (her 
Father)  to  feize  her  Pockets,  with  her  Keys  and  Papers ;  to   which 

he  faid,   Ican^t  do  it;   Icantjhock    her  fo  much. But   canji 

not  thee  take  out  a  Letter  or  tn/jOy  ^vohich  f?e  may  think  Jhe  has  dropped 
hy  Chance ;  the  Witnefs  told  him,  No,  Sir,  I  have  no  Right,  fhe  is 
your  Daughter  ;  you  may  do  it,  and  Nobody  elfe.  She  tells  you, . 
fhe  can*t  lay  how  long  before  this,  It  was,  that  Anne  Emmett  had 
been  fick  with  the  Tea  ;  that  Mifs  blandy  then  fent  her  Whey  and 
Broth,  a  Quart  or  three  Pints  at  a  Time,  once  a  Day,  or  every 
other  Day  ;  that  fhe  herfelf  once  drank  a  Difh  of  Tea  on  a  Sunday 
Morning,  out  of  her  Matter's  Difh,  which  was  not  well  relifhed, 
and  fhe  thought  Somebody  had  been  taking  Salts  in  that  Cup  ;  and 
this  was  about  fix  Weeks  and  three  Days  before  her  Matter's  Death^ 
that  fhe  found  no  ill  EfFeft  from  it  till  after  Dinner  that  Day  ;  fhe 
had  then  a  Hardnefs  at  her  Stomach,  which  fhe  apprehended  was 
from  eating  plentifully  of  Beans  at  Dinner ;  that  afterwards  fhe 
feemed  to  have  fome  Jndigeftion,  and  had  a  remarkable  Trem- 
bling upon  her ;  that  fhe  had  no  other  Symptoms  for  three  Days, 
but  afterwards,  for  about  three  Days  more,  fhe  was  troubled  with 
a  Reaching  every  Morning.  She  iays  fhe  tatted  the  Water-gruel 
twice;  once  on  the  Tuefday,  when  fhe  was  mixing  it  for  her  Ma- 
iler, and  again  on  the  Wednejdayy  but  found  no  remarkable  Dif- 
order  till  about  two  o' Clock  on  the  Wedncfday  Morning  before  her 
Matter's  Death,  when  fhe  was  feizcd  with  Convulfions.  She  fays 
that  her  Throat  continued  troublefome  for  fix  or  feven  Weeks  af- 
ter fhe  had  drank  the  Tea,  and  continued  ill  for  three  Weeks  af- 
ter her  Matter's  Death  ;  ttie  remembers  once  that  the  Prifoner  had 
a  large  Box  of  Linen,  and  fome  Pebbles  from  Mr.  Cranfiouny  in  the 
Spring,  before  her  Matter's  Death,  and  a  fmall  Box  of  Scotch  Peb- 
bles afterwards,  about  tlwee  Months  before  his  Death  ;  that  the 
Prifoner  fhewed  the  Pebbles  to  many  of  her  Acquaintance,  but  the 
Witnefs  never  heard  of  Powder  to  clean  'em;  fhe  tells  you,  that  a- 
boQt  a  Year  before  his  Death,  her  Matter  had  a  Cold,  but  fhedon't- 
remember  he  was  fo  ill  as  to  fend  for  the  Apothecary  ;  that  heMifed  , 
to  be  equally  complaining  of  the  Graved,  Gout,  g.nd  Heart-.b^mn. 
for  Twelve  Years,  knows  nothing  particular  of  any  xConnplaiht  but' 
the  Pleart-burn,  and  thnt  he  may  have  complained  of  aii  the  Time 
ihe  has  lived  in  the  Houfe,  but  fhe  is  not  pofitive.  She 
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She  fays  the  Prifcner's  Behaviour  to  her  Father,  in  general,  feeni* 
ed  to  be  dutiful,  but  ihe  ufed  undutiful  E:s^prefiions  in  her  Paffions  ; 
that  there  had  been  no  Converfation  between  her  Matter"  and  the 
Prifoner  before  her  afking  Forgivenefs,  but  a  MefTage  fent  b/ 
him  to  her,  that  he  was  willing  to  forgive  her,  if  fhe  would  bring 
that  V'illain  to  Juflice  ;  in  all  he  faid  afterwards,  he  feemed  to 
fpeak  of  his  Daughter,  as  if  he  believed  her  innocent  of  any  In- 
tention to  hurt  him,  and  looked  on  Cranjloun  as  tne  firil:  Mover  and 
Contriver  of  all,  and  had  faid,  Poor  unfortunate  Girl!  that  e^ver  Jhe 
Jhould  he  led  avjay  by  fuch  a  Villain  to  do  Juch  a  Thing  ;  fhe  believes 
he  thought  his  Daughter  unacquainted  with  the  EiFedsof  the  Powder; 
that  the  Prifoner,  during  his  Illnefs,  kept  him  Company,  and  di- 
reded  every  Thing  for  him  as  for  herfelf ;  the  Prifoner  knew  her 
Father  was  ill  on  Motiday  and  Tuefday  Nights,  but  wont  take  upon 
her  to  fay,  that  (he  knew  what  was  the  Caufe  of  it,  but  fhe  knew 
that  the  Chairwoman  had  been  ill  on  the  Wednefday  Morning,  be- 
fore fhe  told  the  Witnefs  that  the  old  Water-gruel  would  ferve  for 
her  Father. 

The  next  Witnefs  is  Eliz^heth  Binfield^  who  tells  you,  that  fhe 
was  a  Servant  to  the  Deceafed  almoft  three  Years  before  his  Death  ; 
that  he  firft  complained  of  unufual  Pains  and  Prickings,  about  a 
Fortnight  before  his  Death }  that  fhe  has  often  heard  the  Prifoner  men- 
tion Walkings,  and  Mufic,  that  fhe  had  heard  in  the  Houfe ;  that 
/he  thought  it  to  be  her  Mother,  and  three  Quarters  of  a  Year  be- 
fore her  Mafter*s  Death,  the  Prifoner  told  her  that  the  Mufic  pre- 
faged  his  Death,  and  continued  talking  in  the  fame  Way  to  the 
Time  of  it;  that  fhe  has  often  heard  her  fay,  he  would  die  before 
OSIober -y  that  the  Prifoner  told  her,  that  Mr.  Cranftoun  had  inform- 
ed her,  that  a  famous  Woman,  one  Mrs.  Morgan,  who  lived  in 
Scotland^  or  London,  but  which  the  Witnefs  cannot  fay,  had  faid 
fo  ;  that  tlie  Prifoner  ufed  to  appear  glad  when  fhe  fpoke  of  the 
Profped  of  her  Father's  Death,  for  that  then  fhe  fhould  be  releafed 
from  all  her  Fatigues,  and  be  happy.  She  tells  you  fhe  heard  the 
Prifoner  fay,  that  her  Father  complained  of  a  Ball  of  Fire  in  his 
Guts  before  the  Monday  on  which  he  took  the  Water-gruel ;  fhe  tell* 
you,  that  fhe  remembers  that  Ann  Emmett,  the  Chairwoman,  was 
ill  about  five  or  fix  Weeks  before  this  Time,  and  that  the  Prifoner 
ordered  her  white  Wine  Whey  and  Broth ;  that  fhe  herfelf  made 
the  Broth  two  or  three  Times  two  Quarts  at  a  Time  -,  fhe  fays,  that 
on  Saturday  the  i  oth  of  Augiiji,  the  Paper  was  taken  out  of  the 
Fire  by  herfelf,  which  fhe  looks  upon,  and  fays,  fhe  really  believes 
it  to  be  the  fame  which  fhe  gave  to  Sufan  Gunnel,  had  again  from 
her,  and  then  delivered  to  Dr.  Addington  and  Mr.  Norton.  She 
tells  you,  that  when  Sufan  Gunnel  was  ill,  the  Prifoner  afked  this 
Witnefs,  if  Sufan  bad  taken  any  of  her  Fathers.  Water-gruel  \  and 
upon  her  anfwering,  not  that  I  know,  the  Prifoner  faid,  If  fhe  does 
Jhe  may  do  for  her f  If  7nay  I  tell  you  ;  with  this  Converfation  fhe  ac- 
<]uainted  Sufan  Gunnel,  about  a  Month  or  fix  Weeks  before  her 
Mailer's  Death,  in  which  Particular*  flie  is  confirmed  by  Sufan  Gun- 
nel.  She  fays  further,  that  fhe  heard  the  Prifoner  fay,  fVho  wouJd 
grudge  to  fend  an  old  Fathtr  to  Hell  fo^  10,000  /  ?   .  And  this  fhe   in- 
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troduced  by  talking  of  young  Girls  being  kept  out  of  their  For- 
tunes. She  has  heard  the  Prifoner  often  cur/e  her  Father^  and  call 
hini  Rafcal  and  Villain  ;  fhe  fays,  that  Mr.  Cranfioun  had  been  at 
her  Mailer's  about  three  Quarters  of  a  Year  before  his  Death,  and 
fhe  believes  her  Mafter  did  not  approve  of  his  being  fo  much  with 
his  Daughter,  as  fhe  judged  by  his  Temper;  but  fhe  don't  believe 
he  debarred  his  Daughter  from  keeping  him  Company.  She  fays, 
that  upon  Saturday,  the  loth  of  Augufly  fhe  was  in  the  Kitchea 
when  her  Mafter  was  (having,  and  the  Prifoner  was  there  ;  and  her 
Mafter  faid  he  had  once  like  to  have  been  poifoned  at  a  Public- 
houfe  ;  to  which  the  Prifoner  anfwcred,  that  fhe  remembered  it 
very  well  :  Her  Mafter  faid,  that  one  of  the  Company  died  imme- 
diately, the  other  is  now  dead,  but  it  is  my  Fortune  to  be  poifoned 
at  laft  ;  and  then  looked  hard  at  the  Prifoner,  who  appeared  in  great 
Confufion,  and  feemed  all  in  a  Tremble  ;  her  Mafter  faid  further, 
that  it  was  white  Arfenic  that  was  put  into  their  Wine.  This  Wit- 
nefs  then  tells  you,  that  fhe  fat  up  with  the  Prifoner  the  Night  her 
Father  died,  till  Three  o' Clock,  but  the  Prifoner  went  to  Bed  about 
One  ;  that  they  had  no  Difcourfe  at  all  of  her  Father,  but  the  Pri- 
foner alked  her  if  fhe  would  go  away  with  her,  and  offered,  if  fhe 
would  go  to  the  Bell^  or  the  Liony  and  hire  aPoft-Chaife,  fhe  would 
give  her  fifteen  Guineas  at  getting  into  the  Chaife,  and  ten  Gui- 
neas more  when  they  got  to  London ;  that  on  the  Witnefs  refufmg 
40  comply  with  this  Requeft,  the  Prifoner  burft:  into  a  Laughter, 
and  faid  fhe  was  only  Joking ;  fhe  tells  you  further,  that  fhe  heard 
the  Prifoner  tell  Dr.  Addinyon  that  fhe  had  given  the  Powder  to  her 
Father  before,  and  then  it  was  in  Tea  ;  that  fhe  was  afraid  of  a 
Difcovery,  fo  flung  it  away,  and  filled  the  Cup  up  again,  which 
Bufan  Gunnel  drank,  and  was  ill  for  a  Week  after.  She  fays,  that 
upon  Monday  the  5th  of  Augup,  the  Prifoner  came  into  the  Wafh- 
houfe,  and  faid  that  fhe  had  been  in  the  Pantry,  eating  Oatmeal  out 
of  her  Father's  Gruel,  which  fhe  little  regarded  then,  but  the  fame 
Day  in  the  Afternoon,  fhe  faw  the  Prifoner  in  the  Pantry  take  a 
Tea-fpoon,  and  flir  the  Water-gruel  which  was  in  a  Pan,  and  then 
rubbed  it  between  her  Fingers,-  that  on  the  Tuefday  Evening  the 
Prifoner  came  into  the  Kitchen  to  her,  and  faid,  Betty,  if  one 
7hing  JJdouU,  happen^  nvill you  go  info  Scotland  with  me  ?  To  which 
fhe  faid.  Madam,  I  dont  knonju.  What,  fays  the  Prifoner,  you  are 
un'willing  to  lea'  e  your  Friends.  To  which  the  Witnefs  replied, 
that  if  fhe  fliould  go  there  and  not  like  it,  it  would  be  expenfive 
travelling.  She  fays,  that  on  Monday  Morning,  the  1 2th  of  Au- 
gufl,  ihe  went  on  a  MeiTage  from  the  Prifoner,  to  beg  of  her 
Father  that  fhe  might  fpeak  one  Word  with   him,    whigh   being 

P ranted,  the  Prifoner  went  up,  and  that  fhe  afterwards  met  the 
rifoner  coming  out  of  her  Father's  Room,  when  fhe  clafped 
the  Witnefs  round  the  Neck,  burft  out  o'crying,  and  faid  to  her, 
Sufan  and  \ou  are  the  tmjo  honcftefi  Ser'vants  in  the  World ;  you 
defernje  to  he  imaged  m  Gold  for  your  Honejiy;  half  my  Fortune 
tvili  not  make  you  Amends  far  your  Honefly  to  my  Father.  She 
tells  you  that  her  Mafter  had  been  out  of  order  about  Twelve  Months 

before 
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before  this  Time ;  and  that  it  was  at  the  time  when  Sufan  Gunmll 
was  ill  by  drinking  the  Tea,  that  the  Prifoner  cautioned  her  about 
Sufari%  drinking  her  Father's  Water  Gruel. 

Dr.  Addington  having  been  appealed  to  by  the  lall  Witnefs,  in 
the  Coarfe  of  her  Evidence,  is  again  called  up,  and  confirms  all 
that  this  Wimefs  has  faid,  except,  he  don't  remember  the  Circuni- 
ftance  of  Sufan  Gunnel!'' s  being  ill  with  the  Tea. 

He  fays,  that  the  Prifoner  always  told  him  fhe  thought  it  an  in- 
nocent Powder,  but  faid,  it  twas  impojjihle  to  exprefs  hey  Horror^ 
that  fhe  was  the  Caufe  of  her  Father's  Death  ;  tho'  fhe  protefted 
that  fhe  thought  it  innocent  when  fhe  gave  it ;  for  Mr.  Cranjioun 
had  alfured  her  that  he  ufed  to  take  it  himfelf,  and  called  it  a 
Love  Powder  ;  that  fhe  had  a  Letter  from  him,  direding  her  to 
give  it  in  Gruel,  as  fhe  had  informed  him  it  did  not  mix  in  Tea ; 
that  for  her  onjon  Part  Jhe  dejired  Life  for  no  other  Purfofe  than 
only  to  go  thro''  a  fe<vere  Penance  for  her  Sins ;  that  on  her  being 
prefTed  by  him  to  difcover  all  ihe  knew  relating  to  Cranjiottn,  her 
Anfwer  v/as,  that  Jhe  ivas  fully  confcious  of  her  oiun  Guilt,  and 
ivould  not  add  Guilt  to  Guilt,  for  Jhe  looked  on  Cranftoun  as  her 
Hufhand,  tho""  the  Ceremony  had  not  paji  betiveen  them.  He  tells  yoa 
fiwther,  that  he  don't  remember  that  Ihe  gave  him  any  fatisfat5\ory 
Anfwer  to  any  of  the  Queflions  which  he  put  to  her,  which  he  has  re- 
peated to  you,  and  which  are  very  material  ones,  but  always  per- 
fiiied  that  ihe  was  intirely  ignorant  of  the  Effects  of  the  Powder,  till 
fhe  faw  them  on  her  Father  ;  and  often  faid,  pray  God  fend  it  may 
not  kill  him,  after  he  had  told  her  and  her  Father  too,  the  Danger 
of  her  Father,  and  that  he  apprehended  her  to  be  undone  :  He  then 
tells  you  he  attended  Sufan  Gunnelly  who  had  the  fame  Symptoms 
with  the  Deceafed,  but  in  a  lefs  Degree  ;  he  alfo  attended  A-fine  Em- 
mett  who  had  the  fame  Symptoms,  and  to.ld  her  that  fhe  was  poifoned, 

Alice  E^mett  is  then  called,  who  is  Daughter  to  Anne  Emmett 
the  old  Chairwoman,  who  gives  you  an  Account  that  her  Mother 
was  Chairwoman  at  Mr.  Blandy'^s  in  June  laft,  in  the  Time  of 
Hay-harvefl ;  that  fhe  was  then  taken  fick,  was  feized  in  the 
Night-time  with  a  Vomiting  and  Purging,  and  this  Witnefs  went  in 
the  Morning  to  the  Prifoner,  by  her  Mother's  Defire,  and  ac- 
quainted her  with  the  Condition  fhe  was  in  ;  that  the  Prilbner  faid 
fhe  was  forry,  and  would  fend  her  fomediing  to  drink,  which  ihe 
did  in  about  an  Hour  or  two  afterwards. 

The  next  Witnefs  is  Mr.  Littletony  who  had  been  Clerk  to  the 
Deceafed  about  two  Years,  and  tells  you  he  came  Home  Uox^  his 
Father's  in  JVar^-ivickJhire,  upon  the  9th  of  Auguji  laft  \  that  the 
next  Morning  the  Prifoner,  her  Father,  and  himfeif,  were  at 
Breakfafl  together;  that  they  flayed  for  the  Deceafed  fonie  Time; 
that  when  he  came  he  appeared  to  be  ill  and  in  great  Agony; 
that  he  had  always  a  particular  Cup  to  himfelf ;  that  he  tailed  his 
Tea,  and  did  not  like  it,  but  faid  it  had  a  gritty  bad  Talle,  and 
afked  the  Prifoner  if  fhe  had  not  put  too  much  of  the  black 
Stuff  in  it  (meaning  Eohea  Tea)  the  Prifoner  faid  it  was  as  ufual  ; 
he  then  tailed  it  aeain,  and  faid  it  had  a  bad  Talle,  and  looked 
very  particularly  at  her  3  fhe  feemed  in  a  Hurry,  and  walk'd  out  of 
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the  Room ;  the  Deceafed  then  poured  the  Tea  into  the  Cat*s 
Bafon,  and  went  away.  Soon  after  the  Prifoner  came  into  the 
Room  again,  when  he  told  her  that  he  thought  the  Deceafed  was 
very  ill,  for  that  he  could  not  eat  his  Breakfaft  j  qa  which  fhe 
aiked  what  he  had  done  with  it,  and  upon  his  acquainting  her 
that  it  was  poured  into  the  Cat's  Bafon,  fhe  feemed  a  good  ^eal 
confufed.  T'hat  the  next  Day  being  Sunday  Morning,  Mr. 
Bland^  of  Kimjlon^  came  to  the  Houfe,  and  went  to  Church  ar 
long  with  him  ;  that  after  they  returned  from  Church,  the  Prifoner 
defired  this  Witnefs  to  walk  with  her  and  Mr.  Blandy,  in  the  Gar- 
den, when  fhe  put  a  Letter  into  his  Hand,  and  bid  him  dire<S  it 
as  ufual,  which  he  underftood  to  be  to  Mr.  Cranftoun,  (having 
been  ufed  to  direft  others  before)  to  feal  it,  and  put  it  -in  the  Poll. 
He  tells  you  he  had  then  heard  {o  much  that  he  opened  the  Letter, 
tranfcribed  it,  carried  it  to  Mr.  Norton^  and  read  it  to  the  deceafed, 
who  only  faid,  Poor  lonjeftck  Girl !  ^?at  'vjotit  a  Girl  do  far  a  Man 
fie  loves  ?  This  Letter  he  has  now  looked  at,  tells  you,  that  it  is 
wrote  worfe  than  ufual,  therefore  he  can't  fwear  whether  'tis  her 
Hand  or  no,  but  he  can  fwear  'tis  the  fame  fliegave  him  j  the  Letr 
ter  itfelf  has  been  read  to  you,  and  I  will  make  no  Remarks  upon 
it.'*  He  tells  you  that  after  Mr.  Cranjioun  was  gone  from  Henley  in 
Augujl  1752.  he  has  often  heard  the  Prifoner  fay,  that  Ihe  heard 
Mufic  which  portended  Death  in  the  Family,  and  fometimes  thought 
it  might  be  herfelf,  fometimes  her  Father,  becaufe  he  was  fo  much 
broken  ;  that  he  has  heard  her  fay  Death  would  happen  before 
O^ober ;  that  he  has  often  heard  her  curfe  her  Father,  damn  him  for 
a  Rogue  and  a  toothkfs  old  Dog,  within  t\yo  Months  of  his  Death, 
and  a  great  while  before ;  that  he  has  told  her  hirafelf,  that  he 
thought  Mr.  Blandy  feemed  broken ;  upon  \yhich  fhe  faid  ihe 
thought   fo  too,  and   that   the  Muftc  portended  hjs  Death. 

Robert  Harma7i  is  called  next,  who  tells  you  that  he  was  Servant 
to  \^x.  blandy  at  the  Time  of  his  Death  ;  that  the  Night  his  Ma- 
iler died,  the  Prifoner  alked  him  where  he  ihould  live  next];  pri 
which  he  told  her  he  did  not  know,  and  (he  then  afked  him  if  he 
would  go  au'ay  with  her,  and  upon  his  faying  he  did  not  care  tq 
do  fo,  fhe  told  him  no  Hurt  would  come  to  him,  but  it  would  be 
Jjoo/.  in  his  way,  and  wanted  him  to  go  away  then  immediately. 
He  fays  the  Prifoner  behaved  well  to  her  Father,  and  all  the  Fa- 
mily, as  far  as  he  knows,  and  never  heard  her  fwear  about  her 
Father. 

The  next  Witnefs  is  Richard  Ftjher,  who  was  one  of  the  Jury  on 
Infpedion  of  the  Body  of  the  Deceafed.  On  Ihurjday  the  1  5th  of 
Auguft,  he  was  informed  that  Mifs  Blandy  was  gone  over  Henley- 
Bridge,  and  went  to  her  at  the  /^ngel;  when  he  came  into  the 
Room,  he  told  her  he  was  forry  for  her  Misfortune,  and  afked 
her  if  fhe  would  not  be  glad  to  go  Home  again :  She  faid  fhe 
ihould,  but  could  not  get  through  the  Mob ;  upon  which  he  got 
11  covered  Pod:  Chaife;  and  carried  her  Home.  As  they  were  go- 
ing fhe  allied  him  if  fhe  was  to  go  to  Oxford  that  Night ;  that  he 
told  her  he  believed  not ;  when  he  brought  her  to  her  father's 
Huufe,  he  delivered  her  up  to  tf^e  Conilable  -,  that  after  this'  he 
' was 
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was"  upon  the  Jury,  and  when  he  went  to  her  again,  fhe  aiked  him 
how  it  was  likely  to  go  with  her;  upon  which  he  told  her  he  was 
afraid  very  hardly,  unlefs  fhe  could  produce  Letters  or  Papers  of 
Confequence  to  bring  Cran/toun  to  Juilice.  Upon  which  Ihe  faid. 
Dear  Mr.  FlJ/jer,  I  have  burnt  thofe  Letters  that  ivould  hax-e  brought 
him  to  Juftice^  and  gave  a  Key  out  of  her  Pocket  to  fearch  a 
Drawer  for  Letters,  but  none  being  found,  fhe  faid.  My  Honour  to 
him  (meaning  CraniloLin^  n.<ji II  prove  my  Ruin. 

Mrs.  Lane  is  then  called,  who  fays,  flie  v/ent  to  the  Angel  along 
with  her  Hufband  when  the  Prifoner  was  there  ;  the  firfi  Word  ilie 
heard  her  Huiband  fay  was,  if  fhe  was  guilty  fhe  would  fufFer  ac- 
cording to  Law ;  apon  which  the  Prifoner  flampt  on  the  Ground, 
^r\Q.  the  firft  Thing  ftie  heard  her  fay  was,  O  that  damnd  Villain  \ 
then  paufed  a  little  and  went  on  again,  but  nvhy  do  I  blame  him^  I 
-  am  more  to  blame  7n\felfy  for  it  <was  1  gave  it  him,  andknevj  the  Con- 
j£'^//ence.  Upon  being  alked  whether  fhe  faid  Iknevj  or  I  kno^w^  the 
Wicnefs  tells  you  that  fhe  will  not  be  pofitive  which,  but  the  Pri- 
foner was  in  a  Sort  of  Agony ;  which  ever  way  it  was  it  may 
make  fome  little  Difference,  but  nothing  material. 

Mr.  Lane,  the  Hufband  of  the  laft  Witnefs,  is  then  called,  and 
tells  you,  that  he  went  into  the  Room  before  his  Wife,  that  the 
Prifoner  rofe  and  met  him,  told  him  he  was  a  Stranger  to  her,  but 
as  he  appeared  like  a  Gentleman,  fhe  afked  him  what  they  would  do 
with  her ;  that  he  told  her  fhe  would  be  committed  to  the  County 
Goal,  and  tried  at  the  Affizes,  if  her  Innocence  appeared,  {he 
would  be  acquitted,  if  not,  flie  would  fuffer  accordingly.  Upon 
which  fhe  llampt  with  her  Foot,  and  faid.  Oh  that  damn  d  Viliui?t  \ 
but  ivhy  do  1  blame  him,  1  am  more  to  blame  ————That  then  Mr, 
Littleton  came  in,  which  took  off  his  Attention;  that  he  did  not  hear 
what  followed  io  as  to  be  able  to  give  an  Account  of  it. 

The  Letter  from  the  Prifoner  to  Captain  Cranftouny  without  any 
Date  to  it,  which  was  open  hy  Littleton^  has  then  been  read  to  you, 
and  with  that  the  Council  for  the  Crown  conclude  their  Evidence. 

The  Prifoner  in  her  Defence  complains  of  hard  Ufage  fhe  has 
met  Vvith,  denies  her  ever  fpeaking  ill  of  her  Father,  owns  herfeif 
te  be  pafTionate,  and  complains  that  VVords  of  Heat,  upon  Family 
Affairs,  have  been  mifconilrued  and  applied  to  an  ill  Intention  in 
her  ;  that  fhe  was  not  in  her  Senfcs  when  fhe  loft  her  Father,  nor 
in  a  proper  Drefs  to  have  made  her  Efcape  \shen  fhe  went  over 
Henley-Bridge  ;  that  fhe  was  taken  in  at  the  Jngel  by  the  Woman 
of  the  Houfe  out  of  mere  Compaflion,  and  was  then  defirous  to  put 
herfclf  under  the  Troteftion  of  the  Town  Serjeant ;  that,  during 
her  Confinement,  fhe  was  not  fuiTered  to  have  decent  Attendance 
for  a  Woman  ;  that  fhe  was  affronted  by  her  own  Servants,  cruelly 
traduced,  and  heavily  ironed,  without  any  realonable  Caufe ;  that 
fhe  thought  the  Powder  innocent,  and  never  had  a  I'hought  of  hurt- 
ing her  Father ;  but  her  own  P.uin  is  effetSted  by  fuch  an  Imputation 
upon  her,  r.nd  her  Appearance  here,  without  her  being  convidled* 
She  then  calls  her  Witnefies,  and  the  firft  is, 

Anne  James,  who  tells  you  {'i\t  lives  at  Henley,  and  ufed  to  wafli 
at  Mr.  Bland f^  Houfe,  that  fhe  remembers  that,  fomc  Time  before 


70  The  Tryal  ^Mary  Blan^Jy^  Sphjler^ 

Mr.  Blatidy^s  Illnefs,  there  was  a  Difference  between  the  Prifoner 
and  Elizabeth  Binfield,  and  that  the  latter  was  to  go  away,  and 
that  file  has  heard  Elizabeth  Binjield  curfe  the  Prifoner,  and  damn 
her  for  a  Bitch,  and  fay,  fhe  would  not  flay  ;  that  iince  this 
Affair  happened,  fhe  heard  her  fay  (fpeaking  of  the  Prifoner)  damn 
her  for  a  black  Bitch  Ihe  Ihoald  be  glad  to  fee  her  go  up  the  Lad- 
der, and  Swing.  She  tells  you,  that  when  this  Converfation  hap- 
pened, the  Prifoner  was  gone  to  Goal,  that  it  was  in  Mr.  Bland^\ 
Kitchen,  and  that  Nurfe  Ed^ards^  Mary  Seymour  and  Mary  Banks 
were  prefent. 

Elizabeth  Binjield  is  then  called  up  again,  and  abfolutely  denies 
tht  Words  fhe  is  charged  with :  She  fays  ihe  never  acquainted  the 
Witnefs  with  any  Quarrel  file  had  had,  to  the  beft  of  her  Remem- 
brance, but  that  file  had  fome  few  Words  of  Difference  with  the 
Prifoner,  and  had  faid,  that  flie  was  to  go  away. 

Mary  Banks  is  then  called,  who  fays  that  file  was  in  Mr.  Bland fs 
Kitchen  while  he  was  dead  in  the  Houfe,  but  file  does  not  remember 
who  was  in  Company,  nor  any  Converfation  that  paffed  between 
Elixabeth  Binjield  and  A'nne  James,  till  the  Words  are  direflly  put 
into  her  Mouth,  and  then  fiie  recollefts  that  Elizabeth  Binjield  faid 
fhe  fiiciild  be  glad  to  fee  Mifs  Blandy^  that  black  Bitch,  go  up  the 
Ladder  to  be  hanged  ;  but  fiie  tells  you  this  was  on  the  Night 
that  Mr.  Blandy  was  opened,  and  that  the  Priibner  was  then  in  the 
Houfe, 

Thefe  two  Witneffes  are  called  to  impeach  the  Credit  of  Elizabeth 
Binjield^  as  having  a  Prejudice  againft  the  Prifoner,  but  I  fee  no 
great  Strefs  to  be  laid  on  their  Evidence,  for  they  manifeftly  con- 
tradict one  another,  but  do  not  falfify  her  in  any  one  Thing  Ihe 
has  faid. 

The  next  Witnefs  that  fhe  calls  is  Ednvard  Heme,  who  was  a  Ser- 
vant to  Mr.  Bland)  Eighteen  Years  ago,  and  has  left  his  Place  about 
twelve  Years,  but  he  has  been  very  feldom  without  going  three  or 
four  Days  a  Week  to  his  Houfe  ever  fmce  ;  that  the  Prifoner*s 
general  Behaviour  to  her  Father  and  the  Family  was  as  well  as  any 
Body  could  do,  with  Affection  and  Duty,  as  far  as  ever  he  faw  j 
that  on  the  Monday  Night  before  Mr.  Blandy  died  he  went  to  the 
Houfe,  and  that  neither  the  Prifoner  nor  he  could  fpeak  for  fome  Mi- 
nutes, Vv'hich  he  attributed  to  her  great  Concern  ;  that  fhe  was 
J>ut  into  his  CuHody  that  Night  ;  that  on  hearing  the  Groans  of 
her  Father,  he  went  in  to  him,  at  her  Defire,  to  enquire  how  he 
did ;  that  he  never  heard  her  fwear,  or  fpeak  difrefpedfully  of 
her  Father :  He  fays  he  was  not  in  the  way  when  fiie  went  over 
Henley -Brid?^i'y  (being  fent  for  to  dig  a  Grave,  he  being  the  Sexton) 
that  he  has  not  feen  her  fince  her  Confinement  at  Oxjord,  and  ftie 
told  him  tha;  Captain  Cranftoun  had  before  put  fome  Powder  in 
her  Father's  Tea  ;  that  fiie  turned  about,  and  when  ftie  turned  a- 
gain  he  was  l^irring  it  in  ;  that  on  a  Report  that  Captain  Cranftoun 
was  taken,  fiie  wrung  her  Hands,  and  laid,  She  hoped  in  God  itivas 
True,  that  he  might  he  brought  to  Jujtice  as  nvell  as  herjelf\  that  asjhe 
tvas  to  fuffer  the  Bunijhment  due  to  her  Crime^  he  might  do  Jo  too  i 
but  at  the  fame  time  fhe  declared,  that  when  Cranftoun  put  the 
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Powder  into  the  Tea,  and  llie  herfelf  did  fo  afterwards,  flie  knew 
rio  ill  EfFefts  of  it,  or  faw  any  Harm  from  it,  but  if  He  were  taken, 
it  would  bring  the  whole  to  light,  for  fhe  was  innocent,  and  knew 
no  more  of  its  beinc^  Poifon  than  any  Perfon  there. 

Thomas  Ca^ley,  the  next  Witnefs,  fays,  that  he  has  known  the 
Prifoner  twenty  Years  and  upwards ;  that  he  was  intimate 
in  the  Family,  and  never  faw  any  other,  than  the  Behaviour 
of  a  dutiful  Daughter  from  her. 

Thomas  Sta-oerton,  that  he  has  known  the  Prifoner  five  or  fix  and 
twenty  Years ;  that  he  has  lived  near  the  Family,  and  always  thought 
that  her  Father  and  ftie  were  very  happy  in  each  other.  He  has 
obferved  that  Mr.  Blandy  was  declining  in  his  Health  j  for  four 
Years  or  more  he  feemed  to  fhrink,  and  believes  he  was  about  Six- 
ty-two Years  of  Age. 

Mary  Da<vis  is  the  next  Witnefs  ;  {he  lives  at  the  Angel  hy 
Henley- Bridge,  and  remembers  the  Prifoner  coming  over,  the  Day 
her  Father  was  opened  j  that  fhe  was  walking  along,  with  a  great 
Crowd  after  her  ;  that  fhe  went  to  her,-  and  afked  her  what  was  the 
Matter,  and  where  fhe  was  going  ?  The  Prifoner  laid  ihe  was  going 
to  walk  for  the  Air,  for  that  they  were  going  to  open  her  Father,  and 
that  fhe  could  not  bear  the  Houfe  ;  the  Mob  followed  fo  clofe  that 
flie  invited  the  Prifoner  into  her  Houfe,  which  fhe  accepted,  and 
was  walking  gently,  and  had  not  the  Appearance  of  making  an  Ef- 
cape. 

Rohert  Stokes  tells  you  he  knows  the  laft  Witnefs  Mrs.  Davis,  and 
faw  the  Prifoner  with  her,  in  her  Houfe,  the  Day  her  Father  was 
opened  ;  that  he  was  ordered  by  the  Mayor  to  take  care  of  the  Pri- 
foner, which  ll}e  faid  (he  was  very  glad  of,  becaufe  the  Mob  was  a- 
bout ;  and  he  did  not  obferve  any  Inclination  or  Attempt  whatfocver 
te  make  an  Efcape. 

This,  Gentlemen,  is  the  Subftance  of  the  Evidence  on  both 
Sides,  as  nearly  as  I  can  recollecl  it.  I  have  not  wilfully  omitted  or 
miftated  any  Part  of  it ;  but,  if  1  have,  I  hops  the  Gentlemen, 
who  are  of  Council  on  either  Side,  will  be  fo  kind  as  to  fet  mt 
right. 

A  very  tragical  Story  it  is.  Gentlemen,  that  you  have  heard,  and 
upon  which,  you  are  now  to  form  your  Judgment,  and  give  your 
Verdict. 

The  Crime  with  which  the  Prifoner  flands  charged,  is  of  the 
moft  heinous  Nature  and  blacked  Dye,  attended  with  Confiderations 
that  fliock  human  Nature,  being  not  only  Murder,  but   Parricide-—" 

The  Murder  of  her  own  Father but  the  more  atrocious,  the 

more  flagrant  the  Crime  is,  the  more  clearly  and  fatisfadlorily  you 
will  expedl  that  it  fhould  be  made  out  to  you. 

In  all  Cafes  of  Murder,  it  is  of  Neceility,,  that  there  fhould  be 
Malice  afore -thought,  which  is  the  EiTcnce  of,  and  conftitutes  the 
Offence:  But  that  Malice  may  be  either exprefs,  or  implied  by  the 
Law  ;  Exprefs  Malice  muft  arifc  from  the  previous  Acls,  or  De- 
clarations, of  the  Party  offending  ;  but  implied  Malice  may  arife 
from  Numbers  of  Circumftances,  relating  either  to  the  Nature  of 
the  A&.  itfeif,  the  Manner  of  executing  it,  the  Perfon  filling,  or 
3  the 
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the  Perfon  killed,  from  which  the  Law  will  as  certainly  infer  Ma- 
lice, as  where  it  is  exprefs, 

Poifon  in  particular,  is  in  its  Nature  fo  fecret,  and  withal  fo  de- 
liberate, that  wherever  that  is  knowingly  given,  and  Death  enfues, 
the  fo  putting  to  Death  can  be  no  other  than  wilful  and  malicious. 

In  the  prefent  Cafe,  which  is  to  be  made  out  by  Circumftances, 
great  Part  of  the  Evidence  muft  reft  upon  Prefumption,  in  which 
the  Law  makes  a  Diftindlion  :  A  flight  or  probable  Prefumption 
only,  has  little  or  no  Weight,  but  a  violent  P  efumptmii  amounts  in 
Law  to  full  Proof,  that  is,  where  Circumftances  fpeak  fo  flrongly, 
that  to  fuppofe  the  contrary,  would  be  abfurd  :  I  mention  this  to 
you,  that  you  may  fix  your  Attention  on  the  ieveral  Circumftances, 
that  have  been  laid  before  you,  and  confider  whether  you  can  col- 
Ie<5l  from  them,  fuch  a  Prefumption,  as  the  Law  calls  a  'violent  Pre- 
Jumption,  and  from  which  you  muft  conclude  thePrifoncr  to  be  guil- 
ty ;  I  would  obferve  further,  that  where  that  Prefumption  necelTa- 
rilyarifes  from  Circumftances,  they  are  more  convincing  and  fatis- 
faftory,  than  any  other  kind  of  Evidence,  becaufe  Fadls  cannot 
lye, 

I  cannot  now  go  through  the  Evidence  again,  but  you  will  con- 
fider the  whole  together,  and  from  thence  determine,  what  yoii 
think  it  amounts  to.  Thus  far  is  undeniably  true  and  agreed  on  all 
Sides,  that  Mr.  Biandy  died  by  Poifon  ;  and  that  That  Poifon  was 
adminiftred  to  him  by  his  Daughter,  the  Prifoner  at  the  Bar.  What 
you  are  to  try,  is  reduced  to  this  fmgle  Queftion,  Whether  the  Pri- 
foner, at  the  Time  ftie  gave  it  to  her  Father,  knew  that  it  was  Poi- 
fon,  and  what  EIFedl  it  would  have  ? 

\i  you  believe,  that  ftie  knew  it  to  be  Poifon,  the  other  Part,  'vl^. 
that  fhe  knew  the  Effedt,  is  confequential,  and  you  muft  find  her 
guilty  :  On  the  other  Hand,  if  you  ajre  fatisfied,  from  her  general 
Charader,  from  what  has  been  faid  by  the  Evidence  on  her  Part, 
and  from  what  (he  has  faid  herfelf ;  that  flie  did  not  know  it  to  be 
Poifon,  nor  had  any  malicious  Intention  againft  her  Father,  you 
ought  to  acquit  her.  But  if  you  think  ftie  knowingly  gave  Poifon 
to  hey  Father,  you  can  do  no  other,  than  find  her  guilty. 

^hs  yury  confulted  together  about  f^ve   Minutes,  and  then  turned  to 

the  Court, 

CI.  of  Arr.  Gentlemen,  are  you  all  agreed  on  your  Verdidl  ? 

yury.   Yes. 

CI.  of  Arr.  Who  ftiall  fay  for  you  ? 

yury.  Our  Foreman. 

CI.  of^  Arr.  Mary  Biandy,  hold  up  thy  Hand,  [wjhich  fhe  did.) 
Gentlemen  of  the  J  uxy,  look  upon  the  Prifoner:  How  fay  you,  is 
Mary  Biandy  guilty  of  the  Felony  and  Murder  whereof  ftie  ftands 
indided,  or  not  guilty  ? 

yury.  Guilty. 

CI.  of  Arr ^  WhatGoods  or  Chattels,  Lands,  or  Tenements  had 
fhe  at  the  Time  of  the  fame  Felony  and  Murder  committed,  or  at 
any  Time  ftnce,  to  your  Knowledge  ? 

yury.  None. 
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XV   ofArr.  Hearken  to  your  Verdicl  as  the  Court  hath  recorded 

ou  fay  that  Mat-y  Blandy  is  guilty  of  the  Felony  and  Murder, 

Df  (he  flands  indifted  ;  and  chat  fhe  had   not  any   Goods  or 

;ls.  Lands,  or  Tenements,  at  the  Time  of  the  faid  Felony  and 

Muic^er  committed,  or  at  any  Time  fmce,    to   your   Knowledge; 

and  fo  you  fay  all. 

Cl.of  Arr.  Mary  Blandy,  hold  up  thy  Hand.  You  have  been 
indidled  of  Felony  and  Murder.  You  have  been  thereupon  arraign- 
ed and  pleaded  thereto  not  guilty,  and  for  your  Tryal  you  have  puE 
yourfelf  upon  God  and  your  Country,  which  Country  have  found 
you  guilty.  What  have  you  now  to  fay  for  yourfelf,  why  the  Court 
fliould  not  proceed  to  give  Judgment  of  Death  upon  you  according 
to  Law  ? 

Cryer.  Oyez  ',  My  Lords  the  King's  Juftices  do  llriftly  charge  and 
command  all  Manner  of  Perfons  to  keep  iilence,  whilfl  Sentence  of 
Death  is  paffmg  on  the  Prifoner  at  the  Bar,  upon  pain  of  Impri- 
fonment. 

Mr.  Baron  L  e  c  g  e. 

Mary  Blandy,  you  have  be^n  indisfled  for  the  Murder  of  your 
Father,  and  for  your  Tryal,  have  put  yourfelf  upon  God  and  your 
Country  :  That  Country  has  found  you  guilty. 

You  have  had  a  long  and  a  fair  Tryal,  and  forry  I  am,  that  it  falls 
to  my  Lot,  to  acquaint  you,  that  I  am  now  no  more  at  Liberty  to 
fuppofe  you  innocent,  than  I  was  before  to  prefume  you  guilty. 

You  are  convifted  of  a  Crime,  fo  dreadful,  fo  horrid   in   itfelf, 

that  human  Nature  fli udders  at  it. The  ivilful  Murder  of  your 

onvn  Father  !  A  Father  by  all  Accounts,   the  moft   fond,   the 

moll  tender,  the  moll  indulgent  that  ever  lived  :  •—  That    Fa- 

ther, with  his  ^y''^':ig  Breath  forgave  you  ;  May  your  hea-? 

venly  Father  do  fo  too. 

It  is  hard  to  conceive,  that  any  Thing  could  induce  you  to  perpe- 
trate an  A£l  fo  (hocking,  fo  impolTible  to  reconcile  to  Nature  or 
Reafon.  One  fhould  have  thought,  your  own  Senfe,  your  Educa- 
tion, and  even  the  natural  Softneis  of  your  Sex,  might  have  fecured 
you,  from  an  Attempt  fo  barbarous  andfo  v/icked. 

What  Views  you  had,  or  what  was  your  Intention,  is  bed  known 
to  yourfelf:  With  God  and  your  own  Confcience  be  it.  At  this 
Bar,  we  can  judge  only  from  Appearances,  and  from  the  Evidence 
produced  to  us  :  But  do  not  deceive  yourfelf;  remember  you  are 
very  (hortly  to  appear,  before  a  much  more  awfal  Tribunal,  where 
no  Subterfuge  can  avail  -,  no  Art,  no  Difguife  can  fcreen  you,  from 
the  Searcher  of  all  Hearts  :  He  renjealeth  the  deep  and  Jecret  Things, 
'he  kno^eth  ^jat  is  in  the  Darknefs,  and  the  Light  dvcelleth  <vjith 
him. 

Let  me  advife  yon,  to  make  the  beft,  and  wlfeft  ufe  of  the  little 
Time  you  are  likely  to  continue  in  this  World  :  Apply  to  the 
Throne  of  Grace,  and  endeavour  to  make  your  Peace  with  that 
Power,  whofe  Juftice  and  Mercy  are  both  inhnite. 

Nothing  now  remain-,  but  to  pronounce  the  Sentence  of  the  Law 
Du,  which  is, 


74  'I'he  Tryal  of  Mary  Blandy,  Spinjler. 

That  you  are  to  he  carried  to  the  Place  of  Execution^  and  ther, 
hanged  by  the  Neck  until  you  are  dead :  And  may  God  of  his  infinite 
Mercy ,  receive  your  Soul. 

The  Frifoner  then  addrejfed  herfelf  to  the  Judge  in  this  Manner, 

"  My  Lord,  as  your  Lordfliip  has  been  fo  good  to  fhew  fo  much 
**  Candour  and  Impartiality  in  the  Courfe  of  my  Tryal,  I  have  one 
"  Favour  more  to  beg,  which  is,  that  your  Lordfhip  would  pleafe 
"  to  allow  me  a  little  Time,  till  1  can  fettle  my  Affairs,  and  make 
"  my  Peace  with  God.'' 

To  'which  his  Lordjhip  replied. 

•*  To  be  fure  you  (hall  have  a  proper  Time  allowed  you." 

On  Mond^^y  the  6th  of  April  following,  the  Prifoner  was  executed 
at  Oxford,  according  to  the  Sentence  pronounced  againft  her. 
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